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there are many '^ hills with steep roads 
over them, and, when travelling, if you 
do not want to walk, you can be carried 
in such a chair as this, with a little swing- 
ing board to rest your feet upon. Some- 
times there is a swinging seat as well, and 
just one narrow piece of wood to lean your 
back against. This latter kind of chair (if 
chair it can be called) is not very comfort- 
able, and I dare say you would rather go 
upon your feet than sit in one of them, 
especially if you are one of those people 
who are fond of flowers. 

Azaleas, pink and red, cover the hillsides 
m the spring ; and in the autumn you may 
see big gentians, like those which grow in 
Switzerland, holding their blue cups open 
to the sun. 

Many Chinese Christians live in villages 
among the hills, and we missionaries enjoy 
our country walks when we go to visit 
them, but if the way is long we have to be 
carried in a chair. 

Sometimes as we go along we pass 
through lovely scenery. It may be the 
path will lie beside a rushing mountain 
stream, crossed here and there by little 
bridges. I have often seen fine waterfalls 
made by such streams after times of heavy 
rain. 

That rich Chinaman going along in his 
chair does not think at all of the lovely 
sights around him. Most likely his head 
is ftdl of business. He is going to settle 
up some money matters, or look after 
some property of his among the hills. The 
Christians that we go to see are mostly 
poor, but the world is much more full of 
joy for them than for their richer neigh- 
bours, because they know God as their 
loving Father. 

One woman in a village up among the 
hills once asked me to teach her and her 
two little girls that hymn you know so 
well^ "There is a happy land." She and 
her husband are both Christians, and they 
have prayers every night in their little 
cottage home, but it was their great wish 
to know a hymn that all the family might 
sing together. 

" Then, when we sing," this woman said, 
"our neighbours will all hear, and they 
will come and ask what we are doing, and 



we shall tell them we are singing praises 
to the God of Heaven." 

This woman was a Heathen a few years 
ago, but she heard the Gospel when visitin>( 
relatives in another village. When she 
got home she was afraid at first to tell her 
husband about her wish to be a Christian, 
but at last she did so, and then she found 
that he had been listening to the "doctrine" 
too, and was, like herself, a believer in his 
heart, so they were able to rejoice together. 
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/A HAPPY New Year to all our young 
Ntt readers ! May it indeed be a truly 
J \ happy year to every one of you. 
^ Happy because your hearts are ftiU 

of praise for all the good things which God 
has given you, and especially for the love 
of the Lord Jesus, shown by His dying 
that your sins may be washed away in His 
precious blood. God grant that each one 
of you may know this blessed truth for 
yourself. May this New Year also be 
happy as you spend it in the joyful service 
of your Heavenly King, and strive in- 
creasingly to let others throughout the 
world know of His exceeding love to them. 
Safety and Service, these are indeed two 
kejmotes of a truly happy life. May God 
help you all to realize that ! 

A few months ago we heard of a girl 
who each month sold some sixty copies of 
The Round World. She began three 
years before with fourteen subscribers 
each month, and gradually the numbers 
increased. Through her interest and help 
in circulating our little magazine, how 
many young friends have read of the needs 
of the Heathen, and the work of God's 
missionaries among them ! And surely we 
may trust that a real desire to help has 
been felt by some of the readers, so that 
day by day they are praying and working 
for God's work in the mission-field. The 
endeavour to arouse in our friends by some 
means a real interest in missionary work 
is indeed most important. Will you help 
in this way ? 
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New Competition Plans, 



Be sure you all read on page 15 the 
letter to our competitors from our kind 
Examiner. Now that we are beginning 
quite a new kind of Scripture Competition, 
we hope that we shall have many more 
competitors, and that we shall find the 
Bible Clocks very popular. As we have a 
special Bible-Searching Competition for 
cor young friends who live in foreign lands, 
we trust Uiat many more of them will enter 
for it this year. Especially do we hope to 
welcome a large number of competitors 
from mission-schools abroad. No doubt 
one of their missionary friends will arrange 
to send us their papers. In regard to the 
date of their sending them, we merely ask 
that not more than one month may go by 
between the date of their receiving each 
number of our magazine and the date of 
posting their papers to us. 



We wish to draw your special attention 
to one old plan which we hope to revive 
this year. Every quarter, beginning in 
March, we shall, as we did till two years 
ago, have a special competition of questions 
on three months of The Round World. 
We hope this will be a help to you by 
encouraging you to read our magazine 
carefully and thoughtfully. Be sure you 
take care not to lose your back numbers, 
for if you do you will not be able to look 
up the answers to the questions when 
March comes ! 

In connexion with the above we propose 
to try a new plan. We are speaally 
anxious that our readers who attend Sun- 
day-schools should enter for this Quarterly 
Questions Competition, but we know that 
many of you feel discouraged at having to 
compete with perhaps hundreds of others. 
We therefore propose to offer a prize of a 
missidnary book for the best paper in 
every Sunday-school which sends us up 
not less than fif^ sets of answers to these 
Quarterly Questions. As the first set of 
questions will not be printed till March, 
yoQ will have plenty of time to think about 
it, and we hope the superintendents of very 
many schools will be able to arrange this 
competition among their scholars. We 



should be glad to hear from any such at the 
beginning of March, in order that we may 
make the necessary arrangements for the 
examination of the papers. From each 
school so competing in this "Sunday-school 
Competition ^ we shall ask an entrance fee 
of one shilling. If in any small Sunday- 
schools it proves difficult to find as 
many as fifty children able to answer the 
questions, no doubt special arrangements 
can be made if the superintendent or some 
other friend will write and tell us the facts. 
We hope that this new efibrt will meet 
with a hearty response, and that we shall 
welcome many Sunday-school scholars 
amon^ our competitors in these Quarterly 
Questions this year. 
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By a Missionary from Japan. 

tK M ON GST my treasures I still have 
Vtt some of the first silk I ever wound 
J \ off the cocoons spun by my own 
^ silkworms. Perhaps some of you 

have kept silkworms too, and would !ike to 
hear about the way they are kept in Japan. 
I was very interested when I first saw 
them there. Instead of keeping a few 
dozen silkworms as is often done at home, 
the Japanese keep hundreds, and it takes all 
day to feed and look after them : often the 
people have told me that they have not 
bad time to go to bed ! 

In the first picture on page 4 you will 
see a woman busy over a tray full of silk- 
worms. The trays are made of bamboo, 
and are placed on stands like the one on 
the right-hand side of the picture, so as 
not to take up too much room. Sometimes 
I have seen a house so fiill of these trays 
that I have wondered where the people 
could find room to lie down at night. 
When the silkworms are fed, the trays are 
taken off the stands one by one, and by 
the time the last tray is finished, those in 
the first have eaten up all their food and 
are ready for more. 

They are fed on mulberry-leaves, but 
instead of having mulberry-trees, the 
Japanese grow whole fields full of mulberry- 
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canes that look just 
like raspberry-canes. 
Someone goes off to 
the fields early in 
the morning and cuts 
down a lot of these 
canes, which are 
brought home in a 
big basket. If you 
look at the second 
picture you will see 
a woman going off, 
with her basket on 
her back, to get 
some canes. The 
leaves are stripped 
off the canes, and 
chopped up, as you 
see the little girl on 
the floor in the first 
picture is doing, 
ready for her big 
sister, who gives them 
to the silkworms. 

From the time 
that the tiny worms 
are hatched until 



Preparing Meal for Silkworms. 



Qoing for Mulberry canes. 
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Spinning Silk, 



they begin to spin, the silkworms need so 
much attention that the people who keep 
them have very little time to listen to us ; 
but sometimes we can go and see them 
and help to feed the silkworms, and have 
a talk while we are busy. Some of you 
may have read Mrs. Gatty's parable about 
the caterpillar who had to take care of the 
butterfly s eggs ; we often tell them that 
story, and tell them how, because our Lord 
Jesus Christ loved us and died for us, all 
our sins are forgiven, and that after we die, 
as the silkworm seems to do, we will have 
a glorious body and be clothed in white 
robes like the beautiful silkworm moth. 

The Japanese never touch their silk- 
worms with their fingers, but lift them up 
with a pair of chopsticks. When they think 
the worms are ready to spin they lift them 
on to a tray full of straw bent up and 
down, and the worms spin in the hollows. 
Tlie cocoons are put mto boiling water, 



when the silk is spun of! on a wheel, like 
the one the old granny is using in the 
third picture ; but as this kills the grubs, 
some have to be left to come out as moths 
to lay eggs for the next year. When the 
silk IS spun it is sold, or sometimes the 
women get it dyed and wear it themselves. 
A girl feels very proud when she is wear- 
ing a sash made by herself from her own silk. 
As we go in and out amongst the 
Japanese every day and learn more of their 
ways and thoughts, we find that, underneath 
all that is different from us, their hearts are 
just like our own, and they need to know 
the same loving Saviour as we do to make 
them really happy. So when we are doing 
what we can to tell them about Him, as 
well as the joy that comes from pleasing 
Christ, we have the pleasure of making 
them happy. If anv of my little readers 
know nothing of this happiness, which is the 
best of all, I should advise them to try it. 
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!I$e ^for^ of f^c jOa^s. 

By the Rev. A. E. Richardson. 

I. 

•• Ask now of the days " (Deut. iv. 32). 

^HAT day is it?" asked Gladys of 
her big brother, who had just 
triumphantly celebrated his 
twelfth birthday. 

" Tuesday," was the quick reply. 

"Why is it called Tuesday — ^who was 
Tue ? " demanded Gladys. 

" Don't ask such stupid questions ! 
There never was anybody called Tue. 
Tuesday is only a name — that's all. But 
I don't see wAy people should call it 
Tuesday," he added ; " and I never can 
remember how it's spelt." 

For once, however, even Gladys's " big " 
brother was wrong, for Tues-day is named 
after somebody, and all the names of the 
week preach a missionary sermon to those 
who will listen. 

A missionary sermon ? Yes, indeed, 
those old familiar words, which come so 
easily and so often to our lips, ought to 
carry our thoughts back to long years ago ; 
to the time when our forefathers knew little 
or nothing about Jesus Christ. Yes, back 
to the days when the dwellers in this little 
island of ours were heathen people. For 
every day of the week is named after some 
heathen god. How strange it seems to us 
now ! Sometimes I hear men say, " Why 
should we bother about the Heathen.** 
Leave them alone — they are happy enough. 
Besides, they are nothing to us." 

Those who speak in this way must surely 
forget that once our forefathers, here in 
Britain, were Hea/Aen—HEATKES — ^just 
like the poor degraded folk in Africa and 
Asia. And if the Christians of old had 
agreed to " leave the Heathen alone," then, 
perhaps, our nation would still be heathen 
to-day, and you and I would know nothing 
of the love of Jesus Christ. 

Now I want to take you back again to 
those days, so that when you awake each 
morning and lie in bed rubbing your eyes 
and wondering w^hat day it is, the very 
name of the day shall make you think of 



the Heathen and thank God for His love 
to us in "Sending missionaries to our land 
long, long ago. And not only this, but also 
that every day's name shall remind you to 
PRAY for those who are still living in the 
darkness of night. 

But before we begin to make the days 
unfold their wondrous story we must ask 
one question. " Why should we think about 
the Heathen ? They are living, oh, so far 
away, and perhaps I shall never even see 
one ! " 

What do you say ? You may never even 
see one ! Oh, what a mistake to make ! 

God may never allow you that greatest 
of all joys — to go away to a distant land 
where in the hearts of the people it is 
always night He may not allow you to 
stand up in some dark, cruel land and tell 
of Jesus Christ, Who is the Light of the 
V/orld. He may never allow you to see 
that happiest of all sights — the light of the 
Gospel dawning on the wistful faces of 
degraded creatures whose "hearts are as 
black as their faces " (as more than one in 
Hausaland has told me). 

But what did you say ? Tell me again. 

"Perhaps I shall never even see a 
Heathen." 

If that were true then I might as well 
put away my pen and paper and break up 
my missionary-box. Never see a Heathen ! 
Oh ! do not make such a terrible mistake. 
You will see thousands upon thousands of 
Heathen, although in your lifetime you 
may never leave the shores of England. 
Yes, one day you will see them. Which 
day ? When the Day of the Lord cometh 
— when weeks and months and years shall 
end and there shall be one long, joyous 
day. In that great day what a sight we 
shall see ! 

You often have pictures in The Round 
World of strange-looking men and women, 
dressed in such quaint, queer garments — 
yellow men, red men, brown men, black 
men. There are millions like them, and 
nuuiy of them are crying out, as a poor 
sick woman cried in India last year, "Keep 
me alive until I have heard about your 
Jesus." 

You cannot to-day see all these wonder- 
ful people, but one day you will see 
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them, for St Paul tells us, " We shall all 
stand before the judgment-seat of God" 
(Rom. xiv. lo). Wc shall all stand What 
a sight that will be ! Oh, what a multitude 
of people ! and millions of them will see 
Jesus Christy of Whom they have heard 
nothing at all during their life on earth, 
because no one ever came to tell them of 
Him. 

But there they stand — there you will 
stand — there / shall stand. How uneasy 
we shall feel at the sight, and shall exclaim, 
"Why did we not send them the Gospel 
in ottr day ? Oh, why did not I go to tell 
them of the love of Jesus ? God forgive us 
if it is not too late." 

Yes, •• little friends of Jesus," let us be 
indeed up and doing. We spend our 
years as a tale that is told (Ps. xc. 9); the 
"days and moments quickly flying" are 
hurrying US on to the great Day of the 
Lord, when we shall sec the Heathen face 
to face. 

Let us — if God will only allow us — go 
out ourselves to some far-off land and see 
the Heathen in our lifetime^ so that they 
shall not reproach us for our neglect in 
" that great Day." For we shall see them 
in the Day of the Lord. 

** The New Name.*'— A missionary from 
a boarding-school in South India writes : — 
" The little heathen girl has quite fulfilled our 
expectations, and has made great progress in 
every way. One afternoon the astonished us 
all by walking up to me, requesting that she 
might have *the new name. We may not 
baptize her without her heathen parents' consent, 
but baptism was what she really wanted. I 
asked what name she would like to be called by, 
and she said, * ** Grace," like my little friend in 
my class, and *' Ruth,'' because she was a little 
heathen girl and she came to the ** New Way."* 
It was very sweet. Soon after this she seemed 
lost to us tor weeks ; she was kept away by her 
heathen relatives in her native village. We all 
prayed for her return, and once she seemed on 
the point <i coming with Miss M., who has 
been a friend to the child, paying for her sup- 
port in the school. After one or two other 
disappointments, to our great joy she came back 
to us." Will you pray for this Indian girl and 
ask that, when old enough, she may have grace 
to publicly confess her faith in Christ in baptism ? 



j^icfuijcs Jroq :^ing-fiwcL 

By Mrs. Van Someren Taylor, Hing- 
HWA, South China. 

J^^'N the first picture on the next page 
you see a man standing in water, 
with funny-looking little sheaves 
lying all around him. You must 
wonder what he is doing. Well, he is 
planting out rice. You all know that 
rice grows in water ; at first the man takes 
a basket of seed and throws it quite care- 
lessly into the field, which has b^n already 
ploughed and made ready and filled with 
water. Then in a few weeks' time, when 
the seed has taken root and come up a 
few inches from the ground, the man goes 
again and bit by bit pulls it up and replants 
it again in little clusters, just as you see m 
the picture, but this time he puts it in long 
straight rows all along his field, and then 
he cares for it, and if there is no rain he 
waters it, and looks after it until it is ready 
to be cut down, after which it is threshed 
and made ready for cooking. It is hard 
and trying work looking after rice-fields, 
but if there is a good crop it repays all the 
toil 

Don^t you think there is a lesson we 
might learn from this picture ? Girls and 
boys are daily sowing seeds. Are they 
always seeds of kindness ? Would It not be 
well for us to do as this Chinese farmer is 
doing — go over all our field again and take 
out only the good seed that has sprung up, 
and replant it again in nice little clusters, 
such as you will find in Galatians v. 22 ? 
Let us remember that what we sow, that we 
shall also reap. 

We see here in the next picture a 
beautiful piece of stone- work. What is it ? 
This is called a ** widow^s arch,'' and there 
are many of them to be seen in China; 
they are erected to widows who have been 
very virtuous, and who have only had one 
husband. But who are those little children 
standing in front of it? They are little 
blind orphan boys and girls belon|:ing to a 
school which a kind American missionary 
started to help these poor little blind waifs, 
who have no home and no parents. The 
fat old lady standing at the back is tbe 
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we are sitting on the hill to get a littic 
fresh air and quiet, we always know it is 
time to return home when the evening gong 
sounds. \s it not sad that these poor old 
monks camiot see how vain and useless 
their idols are, and does it not remind us 
of the words in Isaiah ii. 8, " Their land 
also is fiill of idols ; they worship the work 
of their own hands, that which their own 
fingers have made." 

The remaining picture represents a street 
in Hing-hwa. Ail the streets are not so 
broad as this one. You will see we have 
no side-walks like you have in England, 
and you can see how rough and uneven 
the stones are, and you can imagine how 
difficult it is to walk on these stones. In 
wet weather sometimes, you step on a loose 
stone and up splashes the mud all over 
your boots, and another time you go right 
into a pool of water. The shops seen in 
the picture have no glass windows, but just 
open stalls where the people can see all 
they want to buy. There are, however, 
some nice shops with windows. You see 
also the women bringing in their brush- 
wood from the mountains for sale. They 
carry it on the end of long poles which 
they lay across their shoulders. Their 
fimny-looking little hats are made from the 
leaves of the bamboo plant, and they use 
them to keep off the sun as well as to keep 
out the rain. These women are called field- 
women, because they have not bound feet, 
as they have to work in the fields and carry 
loads, which the better-class women with 
bound feet could not do. 

Many of these poor field-women come 
into our hospital for treatment, and they 
hear about God and heaven^ and return 
to their homes brighter and, I trust, better 
women. Do you not long for the time 
when all these poor Chinese women will 
give up their idols and worship the only 
true God ? Many of them have done so, 
but, oh ] there are still many, many more 
who have to come into the fold, and they 
will come if you boys and girls will be 
Jaithful to them, and if you will work and 
pray until poor dark China shall hear Jesus 
say, ** I am the Bread of Life : he that 
cometh to Me shall never hunger ; and he 
that believeth on Me shall nevet thirst." 



"GS[$d a6ouf goursclf? 

By the Rev. R. Callender. 

YOU have often been told not to think 
of yourself so much ; to think of 
others first Yet I want you to-day 
to think of yourself y?rj/. 
See those two men struggling in the sea ! 
Their boat has been upset and they are in 
danger. Hark I one calls to his comrade, 
" Save me ! save me .' " Yet that comrade 
swims slowly away from him! Now he 
has reached the life-buoy floating near, and 
now he turns and swims back to his 
drowning firiend, pushing the life-buoy, and 
both are saved ! Do you see ? He could 
not help his friend until he was safe him- 
self, but as soon as he was safe he turned 
to serve and to save him. 

When you read of black and yellow and 
red boys and girls taking Jesus as their 
own Saviour, I wonder if you have said, 
** What about myself/ Is He my Saviour 
as well as theirs ? " 

We ought to make sure before we try to 
help others. The same sea of sin will 
swallow up us as well as them, unless both 
they and we find a Saviour. 

If you have never done so, won't you 
kneel down and tell the Lord Jesus how 
you want to take Him now as your 
Saviour ? We have all sins which need to 
be forgiven ( I John i. 8), and only Jesus 
can do it (Eph. i. 7). 

Perhaps you are afraid to come to Him? 
(i) You do not know how He loves you. 
You think because you have sinned He does 
not love you. 

A father once heard one of his little lads 
say to his brother, " If you are naughty, 
father won't love you I " His father ^Mtd 
him and said, " My boy, you must never 
say that It is not true." "Is not true, 
faUier? Will you love us if we are 
naughty?" " Yes," said his father. "When 
you are good I love you with a love which 
makes me glad ; but when you are naughty 
I love you, but it is with a love that makes 
me sorry." 

Thai is hke God's love. He loves the 
sinner, but it is a sad love, a love which 
longs to see the sinner different ; and so God 
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loved the world that He gave His Son 
(St. John ill. 1 6). Now do you see ? Jesus 
i4rves us, sinners though we are, and loves 
us so much that He even died to save us 
from our sins (I Peter ii. 21). So you need 
TkOifear to come to Him. 

(2) Perhaps you cannot believe that if 
you just come to Him and ask Him to take 
you and save you from sin, that He will. 
Remember how He said, "Him that 
conuth to Me I will in no wise cast out " 
(St. John vi. 37). 

Supposing you were a poor little beggar- 
child, with mthy rags and no home or 
friends, and I said to you, " I want to help 
you. If you will come just as you are to my 
hotise, I will clothe you and feed you and 
wash you, and take you for my own child." 
H you believed me, you would come. You 
w€^d not say, ^ Of course he means me 
to wash myself and try and earn some 
money to pay for my clothes and my food, 
and then when I am neat and clean, 
perhaps, if I go he will make me his child.** 
Jf you did, don't you see how you would 
be saying, ** He does not mean what he 
says. He is not telling the truth ^ ? 

So, too, how terrible it is to find people 
for whom Jesus died, saying, ^ I cannot 
believe He will save me and wash away my 
sins and take me for His own child until I 
am better than I am " (I John v. 10). 

Come then, dear chilcf, /i/j/ as you are, 
and new, to Jesus, for He says, "Come 
uifTO Me." 



Ijeopards. — Miss A. £. Allen, of Toro, 
Central Africa, writes in her journal : — 
"Leopards are plentiful here. The other 
day I found very few out-patients at the 
dispensary service, and this was because 
th^ had gone to join in a leopard hunt 
close by. At the bottom of the hill, some 
ten minutes ofi^ there is a hut where a 
child was ill with fever. I had* been busy 
all day, and could not spare time to go 
and see how he was till past sun let, when 
I started off with a hurricane lantern. 
When I arrived at the place I found it 
barricaded up with branches and brambles 
and logs ; these precautions were taken to 
keep Mr. Leopard out I '' 



^ t0[riling-^c^ool in ^oro. 

From Miss A. £. Allen's Journal. 

Toro^ Central Africay May 12M, 1902. 

3 HAVE got a pet name by which all 
the people call me; it is "AmotL" 
It is the custom here to give an 
empakoy or pet name, to all children, 
and in after life this name is used as a 
polite form of address. There are only a 
limited number of empakoSj and they all 
begin with A — Adeari, Akiki, Amoti, 
Apuli, Abwoki, &c. My companion's em- 
pako is Akiki, as is also the king's. By 
these names we are always addressed as 
we pass on the roads, and whenever greeted 
by the Natives ; we are much pleased, as 
it is a distinct mark of favour and respect. 

I think it will interest you to hear about 
how we teach writing here. It is the one 
thing the people here learn, besides how to 
read the Gospels, and we give them one 
hour's lesson four days a week. It is a 
most amusing hour, for we go into fits of 
laughter over the eagerness of our pupils. 

Do not think of a well-furnished Board 
School at home, but imagine a bare, long, 
low, mud-floor^, thatched, dark, re«l 
building, supported on rough tree-poles, 
with all the bark left on. Then picture to 
yourselves two folding-chairs, placed some 
distance apart, and two wild cats' skins 
spread beneath each ; these are what Miss 
Pike and I sit on, and we are surrounded 
by a crowd of men and women, each one 
more intensely keen than the other to have 
a slate bestowed upon him. 

There are, unfortunately, only forty slates 
on the station, so we just have to make these 
go as far as they will, often by making 
two pupils share one ; the first writes a 
foil side, then hands the precious slate on 
to number two, who sits watching for his 
turn to come. Each pupil buys his own 
pencil, and the care they take of them 
would impress a schoolboy at home, who 
carelessly throws his into the common box, 
heedless of whether it ^ets broken or not. 
The Batoro swathe their pencils in narrow 
strips of calico, and keep them sharpened 
to a pin's point ; and sosne have a tiny bit 
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£Eistened into a hollow reed to make it of a 
respectable length. 

Most of our pupils, when they have 
secured their slate with a copy written 
on it, rush outside and sprawl full length 
on the grass to write, as the light is 
better there than inside. It is rather 
amusing to see a great, tall, imposing-look- 
ing man, dressed in yards of white 
calico, knotted on one shoulder, come up 
and request to be given " A " to write. If 
they do it well, and we praise them, they 
cut capers in the air for joy, and imme- 
diately wash their slate and beg for a fresh 
copy. 

All the grandees of the countryside 
attend our class, and the prime minister 
comes on a horse, dressed like a Euro- 
pean in khaki knickers and putties. He 
has a very grand antelope-skin spread 
for himself outside, and sits on a chair in 
great state. He has been promoted to a 
lead pencil and copy-book. But I think 
he is more fitted to wield a spear than a 
pen, and the way he comes down on the 
other pupils, if he thinks they are getting 
at all troublesome, is very amusing. He is 
a great champion of ours, so by way of 
helping us he bursts out, "Be quiet this 
moment, all of you ; don't bother the ladies ; 
be off with you, quick, sharp ; there now, 
have done ; I won't have another word,** 
or words to that effect in his own tongiie, 
accompanied with the most alarming 
gestures, resulting in perfect order pre- 
vailing. 

At four, when the drum beats, it is with 
the greatest difficulty that we can get away 
from the school. From obscure comers 
owners of slates dart out with the imploring 
request, ^^ Dorazange^^ ("Look at mine"), 
and won't be put off with any promises 
of attention on the morrow. 

Well, after all this you can understand that 
tea is very acceptable, and we find this all 
ready for us, laid in our little sitting-room, 
when we come from the writing-class. At 
tea-time we very constantly have native 
visitors, who much appreciate our European 
food — jam, bread, and biscuits and cake. 
The other day we had a real " wild heathen " 
sort of man in at tea-time ; he had come 
over with the native teacher from the other 



side of Ruwenzori Mountains, quite a 
heathen part, where the people are only 
just beginning to learn to read the Gospels. 
Our guest was a very bulky, dark specimen 
of humanity, with all his front teeth sharp- 
ened to points like a saw, and a tuft of 
hair at the back of his shaven head. We 
offered him tea, but he did not like it at 
all. However, he was quite pleased with 
a sponge rusk, though in his big hand it 
bore the proportion of a nut to an elephant's 
trunk He is laboriously learning his 
alphabet, which is always the first step 
towards baptism. We hope before long to 
visit his tribe, but it is considered scarcely 
safe for ladies to go yet, as these people 
are given to shooting strangers with 
poisoned arrows. 

To return for one moment to the writing- 
class. I forgot to say how very careful we 
have to be in writing the copies, for if we 
write crooked, or below or above the line, 
the slate appears filled with letters all 
written so. In noticing this it has come 
to me strongly that so it is in our lives : 
what we do others copy, though often un- 
known to us, and if our letters are crooked, 
so are theirs. Therefore, I say, let us be 
on our guard, and both write and talk on 
the right lines, all along the way. 

Last week I was told some women were 
in the courtyard and wished to see me ; 
one of them turned out to be the queen. 
" Well," thought I, " I wonder what they 
want ; I can't say very much as yet in their 
language." There I found them. Bibles 
open in hand at i Corinthians x. 2 — " were 
all baptized unto Moses in the cloud and 
in the sea," which passage they wished me 
to explain. At first I felt very shaky, and 
there was no one to turn to for hel];>, so I 
launched out into the best expressions I 
could muster, and to my infinite relief 
found that I had made myself understood, 
for they went off quite satisfied, and re- 
peating my lame words in flowing Lutoro. 
So much for getting on with the language, 
but please do not forget in prayer how 
very important it is to get a really good 
hold of the language. 

[Miss Allen, after working for some time in Uganda, has 
recently been transferred to the Toro Minion. The Lu- 
ganda and Lutoro languages are quite distinct.— E^.Q 
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By Mrs. McKay, of the Y 
West Africa 
I. 

SOME of you little folk 
have a baby brother 
or sister of whom, I 
daresay, you are very fond. 
Now I am going to tell 
you about the little black 
babies in a part of West 
Africa called Yoruba. 
Your baby has a nice 
warm bath every morning, 
and kicks and splashes in 
the water ; but the babies 
here are not put into a 
bath at all I 

The mother sits on the 
ground or on a small log 
of wood, and tucks her 
baby's feet under her left 
arm so as to prevent his 
kicking. In a small bowl 
by her side is some water. The 
mother has no sponge, but uses 
a handful of what looks like dried 
grass instead. She does not put 
much soap and water on her baby, 
and has no towel. When she has 
washed him she smears him all 
■over with oil and perhaps a little 
red powder too, and if the baby be 
a girl she puts some black stuff 
under her eyes to make her look 
pretty ! 

After the washing comes the 
feeding — not nice milk, but just 
cold water with sometimes a little 
medicine in it. You would laugh 
to see the way baby is made to 
swallow it, only I feel sure you 



Feeding a Yoruba Baby, 

would pity the poor little mite. 
The baby's feet are tucked under 
the mother's arm and his head held 
between her knees ; she scoops up 
the water in the hollow of her hand, 
opens his mouth and pours in the 
water. Baby chokes, of course, and 
the mother strokes his throat till he 
has swallowed what she has given 
him, then she gives him more until 
he has taken quite a lot and his skin 
is stretched out tight ; then he goes 
to sleep. 

Our page is finished now, little 
people. Next month you shall 
hear some more about the black 
babies in the Yoruba Country. 
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SOME of the readers of The Round 
World will be interested in bearing of 
two little pieces of children's missionary 
work. A few weeks ago we bad our 
annual C.M.S. sermons and collections, and of 
course there was a children's service in the 
afternoon. A fortnight before, I gave out in the 
Sunday-school a number of little envelopes, 
with twenty-four circles printed on the outside, 
and those who took them were to collect twenty- 
four coins (either farthings, halfpence, or pence), 
crossing out a circle for each coin collected. 
Then, at the children's service after the collec- 
tion, the envelope-holders all marched up to the 
Communion rails and deposited their envelopes 



in the alms-dish, quite a nice little sum {£^ 7s.Sd.) 
being thus added to the ordinary collection. 

The next Sunday one of the ladies of my 
congregation brought her little girl (aged nine) 
to me with an envelope containing the proceeds 
of a little C.M.S. Sale of Work she had held 
the week before ; it took place in their dining- 
room, a few of her mother's friends being in- 
vited to come, and was quite a success. She 
expected to get perhaps Ss, or icxr., instead of 
which she brought to me £2 4s. How much 
children can do when they try to work for the 
love of Jesus! W.J. L. S. 
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A HAPPY New Year to all our Sowers* 
Band secretaries ! You will have seen, 
no doubt, about the proposed alterations 
in this column during the ensuing year. 
Sowers' Band "Notes and Reports," 
strictly so speaking, will only, in future, 
be inserted once a quarter. By this we 
mean accounts of Sales, Entertainments, 
sums received for O.O.M., &c. The re- 
maining months will be taken up with 
general talks, letters from "Our Own 
Missionaries," news from foreign Bands, 
as well as anything from our secretaries 
which we think may serve as a fresh hint 
and suggestion for other Bands. 

We are afraid that friends may have 
been disappointed sometimes when the 
accoui^its they have sent of Sales, Enter- 
tainments, &c., "to be put into The 
Round World," have not been inserted 
in full, but the want of space makes 
this quite impossible. We wish them to 
understand, however, that such accounts 
are alwa3rs most welcome, as we like to 
hear all about what the different Bands 
are doing, even if we cannot, as a rule, 
publish the details in full. 

One special recjuest has come from the 
mission-field which we are sure will 
touch a responsive chord in many hearts. 
You will see below that a new Band 
has just been registered in Oyo, West 
Africa. (It was really formed four years 
ago, but has never been enrolled before.) 
That these children, once Heathen them- 
selves, are noW not only helpers in the 
great missionary cause, but actually 
missionaries themselves, may be seen 
from the following extracts: — "Some 
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lime ago the Sowers held a soiall Sale of Work 
for the famine orphans in East Africa, which 
realized £2 los. 6c/. The meetings are held 
every fortnight. As a rule after the meeting 
the children, with their secretary, go out to 
peach to the Heathen, when he or an elder 
boy or girl takes part, the younger ones helping 
by singing, or by calling the people together. 
I would ask for special prayer that these meet- 
ings may be the means of creating a real desire 
to win the Heathen and Mohsunmedans for 
Christ, and of real blessing to the children them- 
selves." Will our Sowers remember this re- 
quest ? 

BANDS STARTED IN NOVEMBER. 

Rathmore, Peebles: Sec. Miss Bewley, Rathmore, 

Peebles. 
Oyo: Sec. J. M. Aribisala, C.M.S., Oyo, znd Lagos, 

W.Africa. 
Wingates: Sec, Miss O. C. Morris, Wingates House, 

Greystoncs, co. Wicklow. 
St. James's, Trowbridge : Sec, Miss F. M. Locke, C. C. 

Bank, Trowbridge, Wiltt. 
St. Saviour's, Liverpool: Sec. Miss Chavasse, The 

Palace, Liverpool. 
St. Aldan's, Carlisle: Sec. Miss C. A. Oliver, Howard 

Place, Carlisle. 
Holy Trinity, Liverpool: Sec. Miss A. F. Martin, aa, 

Fitzclarence Street, Liverpool. 
St. Nicholas', Great Yarmouth : Sec. The Lady Ruth 

Pelbam, The Vicarage, Great Yarmouth. 
St. Vincent, Cardiff: Sec. Miss E. F. Howells, Nevels- 

worth, Romilly Road, Cardiff. 
St. Paul's, Stockton-on-Tees z Sec, Miss Jenkins, The 

Ropner Park, Stockton-on-Tees. 
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EAR YOUNG Friends, — ^This year we are 
starting a new plan for our Scripture 
Competition, and we hope that all of 
you who have sent in papers before will 
try a^n, and that each one will get at least 
two friends to join also. This will oe one way 
of helping to spread the missionary news, as aU 
who compete will take The Round World, 
and will, we hope, get interested in reading 
about our heathen brothers and sisters, and may 
some day be able to go out themselves and 
teach them about Jesus. Let us all do what we 
can 

Last year the Competition was very disappoint- 
ing, as some of our young friends were very 
irr^ular in sending in their answers, and so 
lost all chance even of commendation. This is 
very discouraging also to those that set the 
papers. 

Your sincere firiend, 

The Examiner. 



ja:suLjs OF scpiPjupE a/id 

prayer-book G0J4PET1T10I* 
(FOREIQN). 

JANUARY TO JUNE. xgoa. 

SENIOR DIVISION. 
FIRST PRIZE. 
Daisy Welsh (aged z6), Windsor, Victoria. 

SECOND PRIZE. 

Katb Butt (aged 15), Napier, New Zealand. 

HIGHLY COMMENDED. (la order of merit.) 

(Sada Abood, Lateefie Andone), Wadiah Gomry, (Ju*ia 

Doagham, Emily Haddad, Wadiah Jamal), Victoria 

Tannoose, Nabeha Hanna, Lydia Baz, Wadia Kobazy. 

Nejmei Jereus, Lydia Saba, Wadia Khoori, Bethleliem ; 

Agea Kobd, Nazareth; Jin, Singapore; Naifey BoUo- 

tioe, (Naheel Hissen, Lydia Marmora), (MaHachia 

Copty, Msirra Khalif, AtSna Yacomeh), Hind Joijoas 

Mateel Yusif, Nazareth. 

COMMENDED. 

Adia Khocni, Selma Nasr. 

JUNIOR DIVISION. 
FIRST PRIZE. 
Kadkab Mbsbllum (aged 11), Bethlehem. 

SECOND PRIZE. 

Mary Clow (aged 12), Auckland, New Zealand. 

HIGHLY COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 

Hannie Yost^ Lulu Jamal, Bethlehem ; Daisy Armsby. 

Napier, New Zealand ; Kelway Ibraheem, Bethlehem : 

Owen Pulman, Auckland, New Zealand; (Sarah Abdu. 

Victoria Yacome), Hanne Damoone, Ayeefe Zayard, 

Tabty Zaikaleh, Tarha J4d, Fareede Moota, Nazareth 



FOpEIQN GOMPEJIJION. 

(Open to readers living abroad ^ EXCLUDING 

Europe.) 
Seniors to find the references to all the follow- 
ing texts ; Juniors to find all except those markcil 
thus*. 
•Why will ye die ? (Major Prophets.) 
Let us return unto the Lord. (Minor Prophets.) 
Abide in Him. ^ (Epistles.) 

To Whom coming, as unto a living stone. (Epistles.) 
Follow Me. (Goroels.) 
The sheep follow Him. (Gospels.) 
•Walk before Me, and be thou perfect. (Cjenesis.) 
Draw nigh to God. (Epistles.) 
*In Thy presence is fulness of joy. (Psalms.) 

Papers, marked outside, "Foreign Competi- 
tion,*^ to be posted to the Editor of The Round 
World, CM. House, Salisbury Square. London, 
E.G., within a month after The Round World 
has been received. 



Note. — For the new "home" competition 
and for Rules see page 16. Every one should 
read the further details about our competitions 
in the Editor's Notes. 
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J^ISSlOJiARY fRIZE G0MPETIT10|1. 

Dolls and 5crap- Books. 

^?"^W0 prizes are oflfered in each division for 
J the best dressed doll. The dolls should 
^^ have china heads, or be made of com- 
position or some material which does not 
melt easily ; wax dolls are no/ suitable. XHfe 
dolls should be dressed in bright-coloured clothes, 
and care should be taken that the dress is long, 
reaching down to about the ankles of the doll. 

The scrap-books we want the boys to make, 
and we oflfer two prizes for the best. We prefer 
small screen scrap-books. These can be made 
with postcards. Get some old postcards and 
ioin them tc^ether, and cover them with cloth 
or linen. Be careful to leave sufficient space 
between each card, so that the little screen will 
fold up neatly. You can decorate each side of 
the screen with Christmas cards and pretty little 
pictures of English children and scenes ; do not 
use comic pictures, fashion plates, or advertise- 
ments. Oi course, the scrap-books can be made 
with pieces of cardboard, which might be larger 
than postcards. These scrap-books are not so 
heavy as the ordinary scrap-books and do not 
taJce up so much space, which is a great advan- 
tage to the missionary who takes them abroad I 




Specimen Scripture Clock on the word 



The girls must state whether they have hadi 
any help in the cutting out or making of the 
clothes, and the boys must say whether they^ 
have made their scrap-books entirely alone. Of 
course each must give his or her name, age, and 
fiill address. We hope to have a good supply 
of both dolls and scrap-books. 

Parcels, marked outside, "Missionary Prize 
Competition," should reach the Editor of The 
Round World, CM. House, Salisbury Square,. 
B.C., not later than February 28th. 

pULES FOR COMPETITIONS. 

z. Competitors will be divided into two classes, in each 
of which prizes will be given : (a) Seniors, those aged from 
13 to 16 (under z? at the OMnmencement of the competi- 
tion) ; (6) Juniors, those under 13 at the commencement 
of the SIX months' competition. 

2. No concordance is allowed in either division. 

3. Only one side of the paper may be written on. 

4. The name, address, and age of the competitw to be 
given each m^mtk, 

5. Each competitor must state whether any help has- 
been eiven. 

6. frizes are given monthly in the Missionary Prize 
Competitions, but mUy at the end of six months in the 
Scripture Competidons." 

SCRIPTURE CLOCK COMPETITION. 

JANUARY TO JUNE, 1903. 
Seniors to draw a clock and fill in texts. 
Juniors only to write the texts, without drawing 
the clock. 

The Word for January— " COME." 

Twelve texts should be found containing the 
word "come," of one, two, three, or more 
woxds, as the case may be, to correspond with 
the numbers on the face of the clock. The 
references to the texts should be written in an 
outer circle, as shown in the specimen clock 
on the word **go." 

■ ^ ■ ^ ■ 

REQUESTS for PRAISE and PJRAYEp^ 

Praise. — (i) For the bright witness of a 
Chinese Christian family in a mountain village 
(page 2). (2) For the people in Toro who are 
anxious to learn about Gk)d (page 12). 

Prayer. — (i) That each reader of The. 
Round World may be truly happy (pages 2 and 
5). (2) That, if it is God's will, we may be- 
come missionaries to the Heathen (pages 6 and 
7). (3) That the Heathen in China may tura 
from idols to serve God (pj^es f — 10). 
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A NEW BOOK 



SPECIALLY USEFUL AS . . . 




? 



A CHRISTMAS GIFT, 

Or as a PRIZE, in 

SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 
PRIVATE SCHOOLS. 

etc.^ eta 



TITLE— 



5EA-QIRT YEZO 



BY THE 



Rei). % Batcbelor, 

C*M»8. Missionary in Japan. 
Author of "Ainu Folkxobb," etc, etc 



Price 



2/6. 



SMALL 4to. 

138 pp. CLOTH EXTRA. 
BEVELLED BOARDS. 

GILT EDGES. 



DESCRIPTION. 



^ 



The book is written for young people. 
Its purpose is to give information abo«t 
the work of the Church Missiooarr 
Socie^ among the Japane^ as weU as 
the Ainu in the northern part of the 
Empire of Japan. The writer has been 
engaged in the Mission almost from its 
commencement, and the incidenu re- 
corded are those which have come under 
his own eye. Some of the things may 
aa>P«ar to be almost incredible, yet they 
are perfectly true. "Yezol Where's 
thatf" "What kind of a land is itf " 
"What animals are found there?" 
" What sort of people live there V* ** An 
they short and stumpy like the African 
dwarfs, or tall and straight Kke the Sikhs 
of India ? " AU these questions and many 
others the writer answers in a tellinq^ way, 
and the stories introduced here and there 
are very interesting. 



LONDON: CHURCH MISSIONARY HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE. 
The Society's publications may be obtained from the C.M. House (orders should be addressed 
to the Lay Secretaxv, C.M. House, Salisburv Square, London, E.C.), through Booksellers or 
from any of the following Depots:— C.M. House, 33, Park Street, Bristol: Clifton Missionary 
Depot, 83, Regent Street, Clifton, Bristol ; C.M. House, 5. Ridley Place, Newcastle-on-Tyne * 
CM. House, 80, Goldsmith Street. Nottingham ; CM. Depot, 8, St. Mary*8 Butts. ReacUnff* 
and in Ireland from the Head Office of the Hibernian CM.S., ax, Molesvirorth Street, Dublin! 
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Cadbury's 



HEALTH saysr 

**The perfectpuritjr 
of Cadbiuy's Cocoa 
—a strong: point 
with tlie makers- 
constitutes, its fim» 
liold uponthepublic 
confidence, and th& 
secret of its uni- 
versal popularity.*'' 



ABSOLUTELY PURE, thmrBforo best. 

Free from Drugs, Alkali, or aay admixture. 

JUST PUBLISHED— A NEW MISSIONARY 

GAME— 1/- T^B. 



Who? 
When? 



AKD 



Where? 



A game designed for four players, or 
may be played as ordinary Lotto. 

It consists of 8 Picture Cards (each card 
bearing 6 Pictures descriptive of Manners- 
and Customs' in heathen lands, with Scenes 
and Incidents of Missionaqr life and 
Work), and 8 Cards of Questions and 
Answers, the latter when cut up makin|^ 
48 Tickets. Rules for playing are printed 
on the Envelope. 

The Game is recommended as a pleasant 
means of interesting and educating youngs 
people in Missionary Work. 



LONDON: CHURCH MISSIONARY HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE, E.C 

Lay Secretary f CJH, Hctue, or any qf the S, 
be obtained through local boohsellers^ 6f*c, 



OrtUrs may bt sent dirut to tho Lay Secretary, CJd, House, or any ^ the Special Agencies, or the game may 

" * ' ^ller 



BIRD'S 

CUSTARD 



POWDER 



BIRD'S CU5TARD iff 
pure, wliolesome,. 
and delicious, it 
satisfies tlie most 
fastidious, l>eing: 
lis:lit, appetising:, 
and liigliiy nutri-^ 
tious. Easy of 
digestion, and will 
never disagree. 

NO EGGS! NO RiSKt 
NO TROUBLE! 



aUWt « Urbgton. Ld.. ^t. Jotm*! Koaw. Qerkenwell. KG. 
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Ho. 7S8. (Mew Series of "^The ChUdren'i Worid.") AUGUST, 1908. 



PRICE ON^ HALFPENNY. 

2^V 



■>' y ' ^' Digitized by Google 



GOLD MEDAL AWARDED, WOMAN'S EXHIBITION, LONDON, 1900. 

NEAVE'S 
FOOD 

NEAVE'S FOOD 



An •zo411«nt Food, admirably adapted to tho 
wants of infants and yonnff ponons." 

Sir CKAB. A. CAXSBOV, C.B., M.B^ 

Prc/MMN' <tf Chemittry, B. C.8.I. Medical Officer ^ Bmiih 
for Dublin^ City and Coimtif AntUyt. 

Dr. Barnardo says : — " We have already used 
Neave's Food in two of our Homes (Babies* Castle 
and the Village Home), and I have no hesitation in 
saying it has proved very satisfactory."— :/«/y 27/A, 
1901. 

IS REGULARLY USED IN THE RUSSIAN 
IMPERIAL NURSERY^ 



CONNOISSEURS OF COFFEE 



RED 



DBXNK THE 



WHITE 



BLUE 



DJBLICI0U5 FOR BREAKFAST & AFTER DINNER. 

la, maUnfir, use lesg .orna-ntlty, it iMingr so mnoh atrongor tlian ordinary OOrrgg. 



SEA-GIRT 
YEZO . . 

2/6 ... 

Small 4to, 128 pagos. 
ClotlL Extra, Bevelled 
Boards, Gilt Edsres. 



This book, recently 
published, is writ- 
ten for young 
people. It is plen- 
tifully illustrated, 
and will form an 
acceptable present. 



Church Hissionary Society, Salisbury Sq., London. 



DOHTUTI^OTllS 
d^BLMllCErS 



HEATINGS POWDER 
PRESERVES THEM. 



i^3<t, ed.& v« 
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Ask youp Chemist op Gpocsp top a Fpee Copy. 
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READ FENNINGS' EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK 

^■^■■■■^ sent post free on application by letter or post card. Direct AAFSED PE VNZSTOSt Oowes, Z.W. 



CD 



DO NOT LET YOUR CHILD DIE! 

Fennings* Children's Powders Prevent Convulsions, Are Cooling and Soothing. 



CO ijj 



CO 



iSf s FENNINGS' CHILDREN'S POWDERS. ^ m 

For Children Cutting their Teeth. To prevent Convulsions. (Do not contain Antimony, — 

Calomel, Opium, Morphia, nor anything injurious to a tender babe.) Sold everywhere in 
stamped boxes at Is. ltd. and 2*. 9a. (great saving), with full directions. 
; — FENNINGS* *' EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK," contains valuable hints on Feeding, ^^ 
1^ Teething, Weaning, Sleeping, &c. * J^^ 

Observe ! On each of the genuine Powders is printed FENNINGS' CHILDREN'S POWDERS, with my Trade Mark in 

centre — "A Baby in a Cradle." 
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friend Lily, whom I mentioned before, 
some girls at the school where I was 
educated, and other little and big friends 
helped, until now I have £20^ the sum 
needed to buy the feet. 1 hope to get 
them whilst I am in England, and take 
them back to Fok Yung, who is eagerly 
looking forward to the time when she can 
walk like other girls. 

Will you not pray that Fok Yung may 
be able to be a true missionary to her 
little Chinese sisters ? 



Hearning fo t0[ar£ 

IV. 

OUR next rule for learners is — *' Walk 
Uprightly." Now we have got so 
much into the way of using this 
word in the sense of "honestly," 
that we are apt to forget its simple mean- 
ing. What is the first thing taught to 
recruits in the army? They are drilled 
into an " upright " way of walking. I will 
tell you why 1 think a Christian ought to 
walk uprightly, that is, with his head up, 
not ashamed to face the world. 

First, // is the sign of a clear conscience. 
If your sins are forgiven, for Christ's sake, 
and you are indeed walking in His light, 
why should you not hold your head up .'* — 
not proudly, like the Pharisee in the parable, 
but confidently and joylully, knowing your 
Saviour is with you to keep you. On the 
tomb of one of India's greatest rulers, Lord 
Lawrence, is written, " He feared man so 
little, because he feared God so much." 
Will they be able to say that of you 
and me? No sight is more disagreeable 
than that of a man who shuffles along with 
his head down, and cannot look you 
straight in the face. Christians, of all 
people, should be able to stand up straight : 
and remember, " No good thing will H«n 
withhold from them that walk uprightly" 
(Ps. Ixxxiv. 11). 

Secondly, // is the safest way to walk. 
Any athlete will tell you that ; and a wise 
man has said that " He that walketh 
uprightly walketh surely " (Prov. x. 9), and 
that the 1 ord is " a buckler to them that 



walk uprightly" (ii. 7) — a shield that all 
Satan's fiery darts cannot pierce. 

Thirdly, // is the best witness before the 
world, " I don't believe that man gfets 
much out of his religion ; he hangs his 
head down like a criminal." I heard that 
said of a Christian, and the one who spoke 
was repelled, instead of being attracted, by 
what he saw of a disciple of Christ. But 
it must not be so with us. There is 
nothing in our Master or His service for 
us to be ashamed of. St. Paul ** gloried " 
in the cross of His Lord. 

Heads up, then ! March like good 
soldiers of Jesus Christ, rejoicing to fig'ht 
under His banner, and knowing that " with 
such a Leader we are sure to win." W. 



JJ Iiiffle gellow ^q\. 

3 KNOW a little boy, 
A very funny fellow. 
His eyes are very small. 
His face is very yellow. 
His cheeks are round and plump, 

His hair all shiny black. 
Which plaits just like a girl's 
And hangs all down his back. . 

He knows not *' gentle Jesus," 

But fears a wicked sprite ; 
He does not pray, " Our Father,'* 

But only prays in fright. 
He does not know God loves him, 

For none has told him so ; 
He has not heard of Jesus, 

So to Ilim cannot go. 

He has not got a teacher 

To tell Him what we know. 
That he must come to Jesus 

If he to heaven would go. 
He Hves in heathen darkness. 

His day is always night. 
He only knows of idols 

Because he has no light. 

Oh, won't you send the story 
^"\ Of Jesus and His love, 

• That this poor little fellow 
,May find a home above'; 
That he may know God loves him. 

That he may love God too, 
And so be brought to Jesus, 

And saved by grace through you ? 

James Blundy. 
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' Half as many again?'* 
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^f e Editors fiofcs. 

VELL, boys and girls, we hope you 
have had happy holidays ! Last 
year some of you wrote and told 
us about some of the seaside 
services, and especially of the missionary 
meetings on the sands at which you had 
been present at the place where you spent 
the holidays. We hope many of you will 
write and tell us about these this year. 
We shall be so interested to hear all you 
can tell us. Already we have heard of one 
place where a large map was drawn on the 
sand and missionary addresses given, with 
the result that much fresh interest was 
aroused. No doubt this is but one in- 
stance out of very many, of which we hope 
you will tell us. 

By the time you read this holidays will 
be over and you will be back again at 
lessons, either at home or at school. Will 
you try to remember what we told you in 
our August number about the Special Call 
to fresh work and effort which the C.M.S. 
sent out last summer? Do not forget that 
we want this autumn to be a time of 
new energy and of more prayer in God's 
great missionary cause. It is proposed in 
November to hold all over the country 
special services and meetings, with a view 
to help all our friends in this effort, the 
watchword of which is, you will remember, 
"Half as many again." No doubt some 
of you boys and girls will be present at 
some of these gatherings. But what we 
want you especially to do is to pray very 
definitely that God will abundantly bless 
these plans and indeed make this autumn 
a fresh starting-point in energy, and that 
His work may increase very greatly from 
this time forward, and many more people 
be led to take a share in spreading His 
Kingdom throughout the ciark, heathen 
world. If each and all of our readers will 
make this a daily matter of prayer, you 
will indeed be taking a real share in re- 
sponding to this new '* Call." 

The Dismissal Meetings, when we hope 
to take leave of many of our missionary 



friends either going for the first time or 
returning to their work in distant lands, 
will this year take place on Wednesday 
and Thursday, October 7th and 8th, when 
there will be gatherings each evening at 
7 p.m. in Exeter Hall. Do not forget to 
pray for all the missionaries who will so 
soon be leaving home, asking God to oless 
and cheer them, and give them great en- 
couragement in the work to which they go. 

As usual, we tell our younger readers 
what is especially intended for them in 
this number of our magazine. This month 
the article which will, we know, be enjoyed 
by the Httle people is found on pages 1 56- 
158, and is called "Hina Matsuri ; the 
Doll Festival in Japan." Some of you, 
too, will like to learn the poem, **A Little 
Yellow Boy," on the opposite page. 



Tiger-Iiunfing. 

PO you all know that tigers are to be found 
in many parts of China ? Sometimes 
they become a real source of danger, and 
the Natives are filled with alarm when one 
and another has been carried off by the wild 
beast. A missionary in a journal writes: — **A 
big tiger was caught in a trap about six miles 
away, and we all went to see it — a huge brute 
with a lovely skin. The Natives declared that 
there were three others at large, so three gentle- 
men were fired with an ambition to shoot one. 
They lay in ambush one day, but had no luck, * 
and last week they went again and put a piece 
of native matting on poles to cover their heads, 
tied a goat a few yards in front ot them, and 
prepa}:ed to spend the night. About midnight 
they all started to their leet, as a huge animal 
had, without any warning, made a spring and 
landed within a few feet, but, being startled, 
bounded away and galloped off in the dark- 
ness,»keeping up an answering roarvwiih tha 
tiger in the pit. They got no shot, as it was 
pitch-dark and useless to fire, so they kept still, 
hoping it would come back for the goat, and 
they would be able to fire then with a better 
chance, but it did not. So to-day they have 
engaged a band of Natives withdrum^, horns, 
&c., to beat up the valley, where the lair is said 
to be, and then they will try to get a flying shot 
ifit istobegot." 
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148 American Missionaries, \^£!!!i^mt^' 

(^n 4fi/> ^r\nA />rt/>in In ^^ *^ ^^® ^^ *^^ ™^st ancient cities of 

VJI\^ me J\Oaa qgail\^ iq^ Persia, and used to be called Ecda/ana or 

'i^ora'in Achmetha (Ezra vi. 2) in the days of Cyrus 

J CrSlQ. and Darius, of whom we read in our 

By the Rev. C. H. Stileman. ^j^^^^' ?^ ^^s. *^^ summer residence of 

those ancient kmgs of Persia. It is more 

^^- than 6000 feet above sea-level, and is built 

f A T last I reached Hamadan. I had on the slopes of a mountain 12,000 feet 

Vft been within a few miles of it with high, which used to be called Orontes a 

y % my wife and eldest boy eleven very long time ago, but is now called Mount 

^ years before, but had not then Elvend. There are about 40,000 people in 

entered the town. Hamadan now, of whom some 3000 are 

T^«.o ««j ^««^i,.«ii ^jjg j-gg^ Mohammedans. 

know, believe in One 

[) medan s, while believing 

us Christ was a great 

t He was the Son of 

was crucified; and the 

Itogether. But you will 

that for a good many 

of Christ has been 

and taught there by 

America. I had the 

g with some of these 

3 or three days, and of 

and their schools and 

eets of Hamadan are 

iirty, and when' I was 

there the Hamadan 

River was only a 

strong-smelling ditch. 

But the bazaars are 

well built, and the 

people do a good 

deal of work in 

copper and leather. 

I think 1 know 
what would interest 
you more than any- 
thing else in Hama- 
dan, and that is the 
tomb of Mordecai 
and Queen Esther. 
You all remember 
how Esther saved 
the lives of the Jews 
in the reign of King 
Ahasuerus, and how 
Mordecai became his 
prime minister. The 
Jews, of course, loved 
them both very much. 
Tomb of Esther and Mordecai, Hamadan, and during ail these 
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Inacripiion of Dariua, near Hamadan. 

twenty-four centuries have looked upon 
their tomb as a sacred place, and have 
made it a place of pilgrimage. I am 
sending you a photograph of the present 
building with a cupola which covers their 
tombs. A large stone covers the low 
doorway, and after passing through it one 
has to creep through a still smaller hole 
into an inner chamber, where, by the light 
of a candle, one can 
see the two tombs side 
by side. They are black 
with age, and carved 
all over with Hebrew 
characters. Over Es- 
ther's tomb is the verse 
Esther ix. 29, and over 
Mordecai's tomb Esther 
viii. 15. I am very glad * 
to tell you that some of 
the Jews of Hamadan 
have become earnest 
Christians, and have 
been willing to suffer 
much for Christ's sake. 
One of them, who was 
imprisoned and terribly 
beaten some years ago, 
said : " If you think to 



make me deny Jesus by beating me, you 
are mistaken, for if you cut off my head I 
will confess Him with my last breath t ". 

Before leaving Hamadan I must take 
you with me to see some of the most 
ancient writing in the world. I told you 
iust now that Hamadan used to be the 
summer residence of King Darius. This 
king, more than 2000 years ago, had an 
inscription in three languages cut in arrow- 
headed letters in the solid rock a few miles 
ftom Hamadan. For many centuries no 
one could read this writing, and the 
Persians, who think that everything of the 
kind has to do with some buried treasure, 
called it the Ganj Nameh or ** History of 
a treasure." But about fifty years ago Sir 
Henry Rawlinson found out how to read 
this curious writing, which runs : — " I am 
Darius the King, the King of Kings, the 
King of Persia, the great King of the 
Provinces, the son of Hystaspes,*' &c. 
This is the Darius of whose decree for the 
building of the Temple we read in the sixth 
chapter of the Book of Ezra. There are 
also on these tablets the names and titles 
of his son Xerxes, or Ahasuerus, of whom 
we read in the Book of Esther. 

The same day that 1 rode out to see the 
inscriptions of Darius, I saw what is, I 
believe, one of the oldest lions in the 
world. It is a roughly-carved stone lion, 
which lies not far from the city, and may. 
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perhaps, have been made about the time 
that Daniel was cast into the den of lions. 
The people seem to look upon it as almost 
sacred. They put pebbles on its head as 
a kind of religious offering, and have an 
idea that it will preserve them from famine 
and extreme cold. 

It took me a fortnight to march from 
Hamadan to Resht on the Caspian Sea, 
and I enjoyed some magnificent mountain 
scenery on the way. I found that most 
of the people in the villages spoke not 
I'ersian but Turkish, a language which, 
unfortunately, I have never learned. Some 
of them, however, could understand 
Persian, and I was able to tell a few of 
them about the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Next month I must try and tell you what 
it is like to be at the sea- side in Persia. 



Fine Weather and Wet Weather.— 

The people of the city of Ngan-hsien, in West 
China, keep one particular gate of their city 
closed when the weather has been bad and they 
wish for fine weather : if their crops need rain 
then a diflferent gate is kept shut until the rain 
comes ! Let us pray that they may soon know 
that it is by God's power alone that the sun 
shines and the rain falls, and that the opening 
and shutting of any city gates is useless. 

Useful Bandages. — Many missionaries 
would tell you how thankful they are for the 
help given to them by boys and girls in 
England. Miss M. Elms, a missionary at 
Onitsha, West Africa, wrote to thank some 
Sowers for a big parcel of bandages they had 
sent her. How useful those bandages were 
yOu shall hear. The missionary and three 
native helpers, who had been to a mission 
dispensary, got back one Monday with the last 
old bandage used, but to find that a new supply 
had arrived fr^m the Sowers in England. ** In 
i the middle of the night," Miss Elms wrote, ** I 
. was awakened by a noise outside. A number 
of Natives had carried a very long distance a 
poor man who had fallen from a high palm- 
tree. His head was frightfully cut in many 
places, beside which he had fractured his 
shoulder-bone, broken three of his ribs, and 
fractured two others. When I had stitched up 
the wounds and set the broken bones, how very 
thankful I was for your bandages ! I could not 
help saying to my assistant, Philip, * What 
should we have done but for these l>an»lages ? ' " 



]Kcaa^in£ \\ jliet\-i\ing ^if^. 

(The following letter from ftfrs. Phillips was written to 
her children. in England aqd has kindly been sent to 
us for publication. We knbw our readers will enjoy 
it greyly, and will thank God th^t His servants are 
now able to live in the great >4i^then city of Kien- 
. niDg, South China, which but a^few years ago do 
Christian was allowed to enter.' — Ed.J 

3 WANT to tell you how we moved 
into our new house in this city. 
The Christians wanted to give us 
presents, and they gave beautiful red 
silk and satin or paper scrolls. On the day 
that we moved, we heard a great noise of 
crackers and then a band playing, and 
then in walked a little procession of men, 
some carrying the scrolls. We had had 
others, too, and every one stayed and 
nailed them up for us. Another^ day 'the 
Christian lepers sent us two big glass 
lanterns, and yesterday some one sent us 
two enormous lanterns, on which are 
written in Chinese, "Phillips, England." 
You could not possibly reach round one of 
these lanterns, they are so big. They are 
hanging outside our front door. Yesterday 
we had a great feast for sixty Christians. 
The cook, and the food from a shop, came 
at twelve o'clock, the guests at about 
half-past one, but the feast was not ready 
till half-past four. So everybody had time 
to get hungry, and father and I showed 
them mechanical toys and pictures. The 
feast lasted for two hours. Father ate too ; 
but as I was a woman I did liot go. 

To-morrow we have a feast for fourteen 
gentlemen. That will be great fun, be- 
cause we are giving them English food, 
and shall have to show them how to use 
their knives and forks. The next day I 
have a feast for the Christian women, and 
then we can put away the tables, and send 
all the bowls and chop-sticks back to the 
shop. We borrowed little stools for the 
guests to sit on. We borrow thirty for a 
penny ! So you can imagine they are 
rather horrid little stools ! 

Last evening, just when it was getting 
dark, a man came in with a load of trees. 
We had ordered them from America, and 
if they grow (but they look rather dead 
now) we may have peaches, plums, apricots, 
and lemons, and all sorts of nice fruit. 
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But I don't know whether they will ever 
grow, after travelling two months in moss. 

A Chinese man came to call the other 
day, and began to talk English ! It was 
very funny, and sometimes he said quite 
the wrong things. He turned to me once 
and said so funnily, " Madam, how old are 
you ?** It seemed so queer to be asked in 
English. The people like om- new house, 
and think it is marvellously clean. They 
say it is " clean enough to frighten you." 
The women said to me the other day, "In 
the hot weather this downstair room will 
. be cool ; you had better come and sleep on 
; the. floor, it is quite clean enough." We 
have such beautiful flowers. Now the hills 
are crimson with azaleas, and we have 
great jars full of them. Visitors walk in 
and out of our house all day long. At 
breakfast time E-say (the servant) makes a 
huge tea-pot of tea, and stands it on the 
guest-room table, then each one who 
comes gets a tiny bowl full. The tea-pot is 
in a wooden case lined with cotton-wool, 
so the tea does not get cold for sonie 
hours. The men often only stay five or .ten 
minutes. It is rather like being in the lion- 
house at the Zoo, for people all day long 
come to look at the foreigners. 

We have all of your photographs in otu: 
sitting-room, and show them to our guests. 
I have just been downstairs to talk to 
some women and little girls. They had 
never heard of Jesus before, and do not 
know anything about God. The people 
say we were very brave to build our house 
here, because it is on the vein of the 
dragon ! They think there is a dragon 
under the earth, and we are between two 
yamens (magistrates* houses) and two idol- 
temples — those places are always built on 
lucky places, and now we have come right 
in the middle ! They are not angry with 
us, but expect we shall have good luck. 
Poor people, how little they know about 
Who made the earth, and that there is no 
"lucky" ground. We believe God will 
bless our house, because so many of us 
are praying that He will. 

We have a sugared cake for our feast, 
and m pink letters, in Chinese, E-say has 
written, "Peace to you, gentlemen," and 
then underneath all round, " Whoever be- 



lieves on Jesus will not go to destruction^ 
but will have everlasting life." We did not 
tell him to put any writing on, but I am 
glad he has tried to preach a little sermon 
on the cake, because it shows he wanted 
to do something for Jesus. I expect the 
gentlemen will read that to-morrow, and 
as they are all Heathen, we very much want 
them to see something which will make 
them think about God. 

Father has bought me such a lovely new i 
silk coat ; I have told the tailor he must . 
give me two tiny pieces to send to M. and 
K,, for them to see mother's best, very, 
very best coat.*. If I have one very nice; 
coat, I think perhaps these heathen gentle- \ 
men will ask me to go and visit their 
wives. They care so much for good 
clothes, and would not like to be visit^ by ! 
a person in poor clothes. When, we go to 
see the poor people we wear our blue 
cotton co^ts, but if we go to rich people 
we must wear silk. I am going to try 
and start a working party of Chinese 
women ; I think we shall have five women 
and one little cripple boy, who is about 
ten years old and cannot walk at all. • 
When your scrap-books arrive, I must give 
one to him. Perhaps some time you could 
send me some old toys for him, or a puzzle 
— something he could play with. He has a 
dear little brother, who is four years old. 

I know you never forget to pray for us 
and we always remember you. You nmst 
ask Jesus that a great many people who 
come to see our new house may afterwards 
come to learn about Jesus and become 
Christians. 



Tndian Animals. — A missionary in Tinne- 
velly. South India, wrote: — "The animals 
are a terrible pest. ' Crows march straight into 
the room, perch on the punkah^ and taking 
from thence a survey of the delicacies, carry off 
whatever they fcincy. They care naught for 
what you say^ you must get up and drive them 
out. Bats fly round the room at night ami 
feast on the bananas. Pariah dogs walk in and 
out of the dining-room and eat up whatever the 
cat has left. They steal in, making no noise, 
only you are suddenly startled by the crunch of 
a bone." 
* [Mr. and Mn. Phillips wear Chinese clothes — Ed.3 
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By Mrs. Hord 
v.— Our Girls. 

£AST month w< 
read about 
some of thse 
boys .at 
Pakhoi. Now we 
will hear some- 
thing about the 
girls. 

The girls' board- 
ing-school was 
started in 1892, but 
for several year 
there were only a ve: 
few inmates. N( 
there are seventh 
boarders, besides thi 
to forty day-schoh 
Mrs. Hoh, the schc 
mistress, may be seen 



Eider Qi'rf shaving a Gfr/'s Head. 



e picture, teaching 

elder girls to cut 

t their clothes. At 

le annual examina- 

ion a newspaper 

was provided, and 

each girl in the 

first class had to 

cut out a coat and 

a pair of trousers, 

with as little waste 

as possible, a prize 

being awarded to 

the one who did it 

best. 

Some of our girls 
have a wonderful 
nowledge of Scrip- 
re, and can give 
apter and verse for 
my texts quoted. 
I the girls in the first 
ss have memorized 
the four Gospels; but 
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best of all, each of our elder girls has 
the knowledge of Jesus in her heart as 
well as in ber bead. They have been 
baptized and are now awaiting confirma- 
tion. 

Our two senior girls, those who have been 
longest in the school, have just been 
betrothed to the two masters of our boys' 
boarding-school. We hope that in a year 
or two they will be married and will become 



crown. Our elder girls have each a small 
child under their care, and are responsible 
for the mending of their clothes, besides 
the superintendence of their washing and 
dressing. 

Ng-A-Haan, the elder girl in the picture, 
was the daughter of one of the language- 
teachers. The father, Ng-Peng-Po by 
name, after staying two years in Pakhoi, 
returned to Hong Kong with his family. 



QiriB making Cakes, 



useful assistants in our schools. At the 
present time they render valuable help as 
pupil-teachers, and they alsq^ assist Mrs. 
Hill for two or three hours daily in the 
women's school, teaching the inquirers to 
read. 

Chinese girls, as you already know, wear 
a pigtail, and the younger ones have their 
heads carefully shaved each Saturday, the 
hair only being allowed to grow on the 



Last summer he suddenly became ill. and 
died two days later, and it is believed that 
he wasa'victim to plague. Ng-A-Haan is 
now teacher in a small day-school in Hong 
Kong, and is supporting her mother (who 
has unfortunately the " lily " feet) and her 
little brothers. 

In holiday time, Chinese children, like 
English boys and girls, are very fond of 
making cakes ! Our girls often make theirs. 
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of sweet-potato flour and water ! Sometimes 
they use rice flour and bananas, mixed with 
a coarse kind of brown sugar. 

The woman standing at the back is 
Cheung-Sz-Sham, the cook-housekeeper. 
She has to buy all the food, and with the 
lielpofone girl does the cooking for the 
women's a? well as the girls' schools. The 
two girls on her right are both runaway 
slaves. Next month you will hear more 
^bout one of these girls. 



A Reminiscence. 

By Miss M. J. Oxlad. 

^j^**HE date was Easter Sunday, April 2 1st, 
J 1867. The place was St. Stephen's 
'^^ Church, Hong Kong — not the present 
building on the C.M.S. premises, but 
the first Chinese mission church, which had 
been opened in September, 1866. The occasion 
was the first baptism in this church. The 
missionary was the Rev. C. F. Warren, after- 
wards Archdeacon Warren, of Osaka, Japan. 

These first " living stones " of St. Stephen's 
Church numbered four — a man, a woman, and 
two school-girls. The young man afterwards 
went to California, and died there. The woman 
— a true Christian — was the teacher of the 
•Chinese girls' school, and, after exactly thirty 
yiears of faithful and uninterrupted s.rvice in 
female educational work in Hong Kong, died 
there in August, 1893, an honoured and beloved 
worker. 

The elder of the two girls, who seemed on that 
Edster Day the one most full of joy and faith, 
and might have been singled out as by far the 
most promising, was the one who disappointed 
«is. She left school life, and then was taken 
away from Hong Kong and vanished altogether 
from our sight. Whether she now lives or not I 
have never had any means of knowing. 

It is with the youngei girl that my present 
story is connected. She chose the name ** Joy " 
at her baptism, and truly a joyful young 
•Christian she was. Not long after her mother 
(of whose very existence we did not know 
previously) appeared upon the scene, coming 
down from Shanghai to claim the daughter, for 
whom she had plans of her own. We had no 
right or power to interfere, but we heard enough 
of the dark side of the plans to cause grief and 
anxiety on her account, and to lead Mr. Warren 



to say that he could not now present her for the 
confirmation for which she was then being 
prepared. 

When this was communicated to her I well 
recollect the indignant outburst of distress with 
which it was received. ** Did we think that she 
had only made her Christian profession for the 
term of her school life ? No ! it was for her 
whole life long, till the day of her death ! She 
should never consent to marry a heathen 
husband, or to join her mother in wickedness. 
God would help her, and provide a way for her ; 
and she should pray for her mother, and try to 
teach her till she, too, should be a Christian. 
And because she was going into difficult cir- 
cumstances, all the more she needed every 
spiritual help she could receive from the con- 
firmation and the Lord's Supper." Her plea 
wa£ considered and allowed, and she obtained 
her mother's consent to stay with us till that 
Epiphany service in 1868, our first confirmation 
at St. Stephen's Church. 

Well have these vows been kept ; and truly 
has the God she trusted granted the spiritual 
strength she. sought. She did successfully with- 
stand the efforts of her mother to marry her to 
a Heathen, strange as it may seem to us who 
know Chinese ways ; and equally did she resist 
all the temptations with which she was beset. 
After a short period of trying to support her- 
self by teaching, she went out to service 
as an amah, or maid, in an English family. 
Singularly few have been her situations during 
all the>e years, which in itself is a silent proof of 
the faithful service in which she has ** adorned 
her Christian profession," working, hard doubt- 
less, and latterly in n)uch ill-health, to support 
herself and her mother. 

Chinese are not frequent correspondents like 
the Japanese, but from time to /time I ;have 
received letters from my "old girl"; and also 
at intervals, all through these many years, have 
heard good reports of her from one and another 
in Shanghai, of oui own or other Missions, and 
not only of her own steadfastness, but of earnest 
Christian work among others, especially among 
the Cantonese women there, to whom, speaking 
their dialect, she could be of use. 

But in all her letters there was one under- 
tone of sadness — hei mother was growing old 
without the knowledge of the Saviour, and 
she "wondered why God did not answer her 
prayers" on her behalf. Then at last, more 
than thirty years after her own baptism, came to 
me a most joyful letter, asking me to give 
thanks with her, for her mother had become a 
belie vei, and was baptized; "and now I have 
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my mother to go with me to church every 
Sunday.** That was two years ago ; and I hear 
still how mother and daughter are rejoicing 
together. 

Truly " after many days " comes the answer to 
prayer. The days cf waiting may have seemed 
long, but they are only a little while in the light 
of the Eternity they are to spend together in the 
Presence of Him in Whose Name they have been 
baptized. 



^mcijican }^ellow-t0[or^crs. 

A Letter from Mrs. Hope Gill. 

December f 1902. 

PEAR YOUNG Friends,— We are on our 
way back to our work in West China, 
and have come out this time by America. 
If you look on your maps you will see 
we had to cross that big Continent all the way 
from Montreal to Vancouver; it took us six 
days and nights in the train, but I am glad to 
say we did not have to do it all at once, but 
stopped at two or three places in Canada and 
the States. 

As it always helps us to know what others are 
doing to help tell the good news of Jesus and His 
love at home and abroad, I thought you would 
like to hear of what some of your young American 
cousins are doing. While we were in the city of 
Detroit, in the State of Michigan, I was asked 
to speak to the quarterly meeting of the Children's 
Auxiliary. They call their missionary working 
parties and meetings "Auxiliary meetings" out 
there. Every week they meet, the grown-ups 
one day and the children another. For this 
quarterly one, branches from several of the other 
churches in Detroit meet ; they hear what each 
have been doing, and some one comes to give 
them a missionary talk, and they show the work 
they have been doing, and the toys, &c., they 
have collected to send out to the special missions 
they are interested in. Then they give in any 
money they have collected. As the children 
have not much money to gwey they are allowed 
to do some trading — in the way of making little 
things and selling them. 

At this meeting I went to they first had a 
roll-call, when all the members of each branch 
stood up as the name of their church was called 
out. One of the branches that interested me 
very much was that of coloured girls. A gentle- 
man first gave them a very nice talk on the 
meaning of the word "missionary" — one who 
is seht — and then took a word for each of the 



letters : the churches at home are to 5'end, 
-Everywhere, Now, to Teach. Then came my 
little talk about China and the children there. 
They were all so attentive, and said afterwards it 
helped them to realize more about the poor 
Chinese, seeing and hearing some one who had 
really been amongst them. One little girl said 
she "wanted to do something to help," and 
would bring some of her picture-cards. Oh, 
that all who love the Lord Jesus would have 
that desire to do something, however small, for 
Him! 

After the meeting came an interesting com- 
petition. On a table were placed cardboard 
models of all sorts of things connected with 
foreign missionary work — a Japanese house, 
Indian bungalow, Chinese boat, &c., &c. Each 
child was given a pencil and paper, and she 
went and looked at the things, guessed what 
they were, and wrote them down. Whoever had 
the greatest number of correct guesses was to 
have a prize of some sort. They were an eager 
working crowd round that table ! After that 
came tea, and then they went home, each 
branch to meet again in their own parish the 
following week. 

Lessons on ''Foreign Cookery." — 

To those girl readers who hope one day, if it is 
God's will for them, to be missionaries, we 
would say, Mind you learn how to cook ! This 
will be useful to you in the foreign field in 
more ways than one. You will always want 
good meals if you wish to keep in health, and 
to get suitable food will generally mean that 
you must at least help to teach some Natives 
how to cook. Then how nice it will be, when 
your fellow-missionary is ill, to be able to cook 
her some tempting, nourishing food ! 

But the lady missionaries in at least two 
towns in Japan are making what seems a new 
use of the knowledge of dainty cooking. Miss 
L. A. Galgey, at Fukuyama, has started a class 
on Wednesday afternoons for Japanese ladies, 
which begins with a lesson on "foreign cookery " 
and is followed by a Bible-lesson and hymn 
practice. The missionary writes : * * Kight ladies, 
to whom the Gospel of Jesus is quite new, have 
joined already, and I have heard of others who 
are coming. Space will be my difficulty, as the 
kitchen is not large." 

At the other place, Hiroshima, we hear of the 
firstfruits of the ladies' cooking-classes, one of 
the members being baptized. Will you ask 
God that all the Japanese ladies who come to 
the cooking-classes may learn to love and serve 
the Lord Jesus? 
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The Doll-Festival in Japan. 

By Miss Ritson. 

J^^ SUPPOSE there is no country in the 
world where dolls are more appre- 
ciated than in Japan. And yet as 
we are accused of being ** topsy- 
turvy " in other ways in this far-ofif land of 
the Rising Sun, so I suppose you will con- 
sider us even in our treatment of dolls. 

The fact is, dolls have their day in Japan, 
and a great day it is ! The third day of 
the third month each year is devoted to 
what is called Hina Matsuri (the doll- 
festival). For weeks beforehand prepara- 
tions are made for it both in shops and 
houses, fabulous prices being paid by 
parents and others to obtain the latest 
novelty in the way of dolls to gladden the 
hearts of the little musume (daughters) of 
the land. But, as soon as the day is over, 



or within a few days after, the majority of 
the dolls disappear from view, and are not 
seen again until next year's festival. 

** But why is this ? " I think I hear some 
of you say, as you picture what it would be 
\.oyou if you knew your mother had ten or 
twenty, or even fifty, beautiful dolls put 
away in her store-room, which you might 
not gaze upon except once a year. Ah, 
but now you are jumping to conclusions ! 
I never said that there was anything par- 
ticularly beautiful about the dolls that had 
to be put away in their cases. Some are 
interesting because of their connexion with 
past history, being representations of 
ancient warriors or noted ladies, all attired 
in the dress of their time, which have come 
down from generation to generation of the 
different families ; but they are not s ufficiently 
interesting for a child to wish to play with. 

If you look closely at the picture you 
will, I think, be able to see two or three of 
these historic dolls, also some rather 
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grotesque ones, and when I tell you that 
some of these dolls at the Hina Matsuri 
are in reality treated as idols, and have 
offerings of rice and other festival dishes 
placed before them, you will, I know, agree 
with me in not being sorry that they are not 
allowed to be out the whole year round to 
add to the number of idols in Japan. 

And the little girls have other really 
pretty dolls — miniatures of themselves — 
which they delight to play with, and which, 
not being connected with past heroes, there 
is no fear of their treating with signs of 
worship. 

Of course you will understand that to 
play with and fondle a doll in the way little 
English children do is not the Japanese 
way of doing things ! The great idea 
with a Japanese girl is not so much to hold 
a doll in her arms as to get it arranged 
firmly on her back, just like mother does 
with the baby brother or sister. 

And, as I write this, there rises before 
nie a doll story which Dr. Verbeck, a 



Japan missionary, told at a meeting in 
one of our largest buildings in Tokushima 
many years ago. He told us that as he 
was walking one day in a certain part of 
Tokyo, he saw a lady with what at first 
sight might have been mistaken for a baby, 
but which on coming closer he saw to be 
only a doll fastened firmly on her back so 
that it could not fall oflf. On inquiring the 
reason of this strange sight, he was told 
that as this poor lady had, no child, she had 
got a doll instead ! 

' The next year he was passing along the 
same street, and met the lady again ; but 
this time instead of a doll on her back, she 
had a real live baby. There was no need 
to ask what she had done with her doll ! 
Dr. Verbeck went on to point a moral from 
this story to this large crowd of listening 
Japanese, which was that so long as they 
did not know of a living and true God, 
they had worshipped idols, but now that 
they had heard of a living Saviour and 
God, they surely could not do any other 
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than this lady had done — put away that 
which was without life, and receive that 
with life. 

But the sad thing is, they do not all get a 
chance of hearing of this gift of eternal life 

, which we prize so dearly, and so they are 
still going on worshipping idols. We have 
a picture on page 157 showing part of a 

I Shintoist temple, where people worship the 
sun-goddess, but many of them are in tl^eir 
secret hearts longing after that peace and 

, true hfe which can only be obtained through 
faith in our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 
They are ** feeling after God," but all in 
the dark. Will you not stretch out a hand 
to help them by your prayers, by your 
gifts, and by perhaps some day going 
yourself r 

PR. Marcus Mackenzie, of the Fuh- 
ning Mission Hospital, South China, 
writes : — 
**When in England the Druids were 
having theit human sacrinces, burning people in 
wicker cages, the Chinese were a civilized 
people and very prosperous. I suppose their 
present-day methods of doing things are similar 
to those of their ancient ancestors. If you came 
to China you would wondei how contrary the 
opinions and customs of a Chinaman are to 
those of 'an Englishman. But you had better 
not think that the Chinese are all wrong and 
that we are all right. You have learned that 
there are two ways of doing everything, namely, 
a right and a wrong. But perhaps you dc not 
think that there may be several ways of doing 
the right, not only one. The following Chinese 
opinions and customs have come tc my notice : — 

i\\ The occupant of the moon is a woman. 
2) Fields are ploughed beginning at the 
centre and extending outwards. 

S3) A visitor ends his visit by taking tea. 
4) The lelt-hand side of the host is the 
position of honour. 

f 5) White is the garb of mourning. 

(6) It is polite to inquire how old you are. 

(7) A leisure state is more honourable than 
work. 

(8) Pupils recite their lessons with backs 
facing teacher. 

(9) Book-markers project at the bottom ol a 
book, not at the top, as Aith us. 



( 10) Their books begin where ours end, and 
end where ours begin. 

(11) Their pages are read in vertical columns, 
beginning at the right-hand side. 

(12) The points of the compass they read 
thus : East, West, South, North. 

(13) They wash their hands and faces with 
a towel and dry by evaporation. 

(14) Their umbrella is held by the end and 
not by the handle when used as a walking-stick. 

(15) In cold weather they do not go to the 
fire, but bring the fire to themselves by means of 
wicker-work fire-baskets with charcoal." 



''In ifie JEorning sow ^\ 

A Song for the Sowers' Band. 

Turn — ** Firmly Stand," 491, Sacred Songs and 

Solos. 

3N the morning bright, when our hearts are 
light, 
When our sky is clear, ere the clouds 
appear. 
To the field we'll go, and the seed we'll sow. 
In the morning sow our seed. 

Chorus, 
Hear the Master's call ! There is work for all. 

The Lord of us has need. 
While we're youthful and firee, we His servants 

will lie. 
In the mcrning we'll sow our seed. 

While our spirits burn as of Christ we learn, 
And His Word believe, and His Gift receive ; 
Let our happy prime be our waking time, 
** In the morning sow our seed." 

Chorus — Hear the Master's call, &c. 

Yes, the early hours, with their love and powers, 
Blessed Saviour, we would devote to Thee. 
And throughout life's day, we would work and 

pray 
For the Heathen m their need. 

Chorus, 
They have need of Thee, and our aim shall be 

Their souls to Thee to lead ; 
And *'the joy of the Lord" we shall have for 

reward, 
If we faithfully sow the seed I 

Frances Stratton. 
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PESULTS OF SCRIPTURE CLOCK 
COMPETITION!. 

JANUARY TO JUNE, 1903. 

SENIOR DIVISION. 
FIRST PRIZE. 
Ethel Mary Mamn (aged 14), Ditchingham, Nor- 
folk. 

SECOND PRIZE. 
Gracb E. Maxwell (aged 17), Clai^ain Common, 
S.W. 

THIRD PRIZE. 
jT Edith Marjorib Chavasse (aged 16), LiverpooL 
(.Mary LiRTA Chavasse (aged 16), Liverpool. 

HIGHLY COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Joyce I. Mann, (Margaret R. Beatty. Kate Muriel 
Pogson, Isobel M. Hoare), (Carrie Adams, Blanche 
L. H. Barber, Dorothy Preston, Muriel A. Perronet 
Sells, Gertrude Emily Watkins), Beatrice Gray, Nellie 
Kenyon, (Ethel Elsie Sampson, Edith Wells, Marv 
Hannah M. Wilkinson), (Elizabeth Heslop, Tanet Lloyd, 
Edith Mary P<^son, Eveljrn Leech Porter), A. Gladys 

iones, H. Bridget McNeile, (Dorothy Mary Fuller, 
[ilda Mitten), (Chrisubel M. S. Bishop, Mollie Evitt, 
Florence Evelyn Hodge, Kathleen Pitt, Ethel Irene 
Pilson, Harold J. Tapley, Edith Thair, Emily Thair), 
(May Bond, Violet Jenny Gilham, Ada Emily May 
Hatchard, Ethel Hopgood), (Hester Clive Mann. Miriam 
Walker), Winifred C. Squires, (Marjorie Fitch, Lizzie 
Green, Nellie Norton, Kathleen Puzey, Emily Bowman 
Rogerson, Mabel Sale, Ruth Eucharis Saunders), 
(Grace Merridew, William J. Seymour), (Daisy Childs, 
Margaret Sophie Mills), C, M. Smyth, (Muriel Pitt, 
Eveleen B. G. Rivington, Annie Jane Wheatly), 
Dorothy A. Braithwaite, Dorothy Brightwell, (Margaret 
Amy Hughes, Percy Johnson), (Fred. William Hopkins, 
Edith Nellie Musk, Ivy M. Ozanne, Edith Sowdon), 
(Mabel Amy Radford, Hope Fairfax Taylor), Edward 
C. Newell, (Violet F. Stoith, Emily Sowdon), (Nellie 
Greenfield. JSessie Morris), (Jennie Champion, Alice 
Dalton, Florence A^nes Pearce), (Louie Garrett, Alice 
Maud Ozanne), (Ahce M. Andrew, Daphne E. Mein), 
(Hermione M. Gray, Annie S. Hill, Vida Trenchard), 
(Lottie Davies, Maud Edwards, Phcebe Ford, Dorothy 
Linton, Dorothy Wilkins), (Charles E. Duffield, Walter 
John L. Rogerson), Edith Violet Kealy, (Sybil Bower, 
Gladys D. Shaw). Amy Ther^se Blareau. Gertrude 
Wells, (Martha Boot, Cassie Gordon, Winifred Elsie 
Phillips), (H. P. Baker^ Daisy Baldwin, Ernest England), 

iUly Crate, Benjamm M. Luxmore, Violet Pearce, 
largaret Sharp), Janet Z. S. Frisby, (Ada Bishop, 
Isabel Gore, Evelyn Johnson, May Jane Musk, Lottie 
Taylor, Mary Eleanor Thomhill), (Hilda Reade, Ethel 
Cvordon Smyth), Irene Grandy, Nellie Howe, (Olive 
Bonham-Carter, Lilian Skinner), William Batchelor, 
Lois Kempson, (Honor Gubbins, Emma Laura Towner), 
Frances Barlow, Alma Snow, (Winifred M. Wall, Ailcen 
Wheatly), Emily Matthews, (Nina Nickels, Dorothy M. 
Stocken), Edith O. Saunders, Susan Vamham, (Nellie 
Briscoe, Florence Moore), (Hettie Scott, Violet Beatrice 
Whitehead). 

COMMENDED. ( I n alphabetical order.) 
Laura I. Andrews, Elsie M. Arkle, Beatrice Baird, 
Frances A. Batson, Kate M. Bedford, Mabel E. Bone, 
Emily Bones, Amy Bowker, Frances Bowker, Helen 
Brown, John W. Bryans, Lily Bullimore, Lily Cameron, 
Constance M. Chapman, Douglas Copeland, Annie 
Crone, Helen G. Dashv|rood, Frances Dorey, Lily B. 



Eden, May Farlow, Ethel Fellows,* May Finch, Frances 
Finck, Beatrice Gardner, Edward N. Hay, A. Gwendo- 
line Hutchens. Lizzie Hutton, Mabel Jones, Maud 
{udge, Katharine Kenyon, Walter G. W. Lee, Mabel 
.. Leonard, Dorothy Leppington, James Macdonald, 
Farquhar MacGregor, Charles B. Moses, Phyllis Neale, 
May Newson, Ernest North, Ethel Ovenden, Edward 
J. Phillips, Hilda Price, Ellen Raymond, Eleanor R. 
Read, Pattie Reade, Cissie Roe, Elsie Roe, Kathleen 
Rooke, Victoria Rooke, Frances E. Rowley, Annie 
Shutler, Mabel Smith, Maria Swain, E. V. Tanner, 
Beatrice Vigar, Amy C. Wadmore, Rose Walton. Fredk. 
Watson, Mabel Watts, Annie '^ghtwick, Florence 
Waiiams. Nellie Yates. 

JUNIOR DIVISION. 
FIRST PRIZE. 
Irene Hannay Watts (aged la), Newport, Mon- 
mouth. 

SECOND PRIZE. 
Amelia Jessie Jukes-Browne (aged zo), Torquay. 

THIRD PRIZE. 

Salome L. B. Howard (aged xo), Buntingford. 

HIGHLY COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Annie Kerrison FuUerton, (Frances Wvcliffe Coleman, 
Cecily J. Dibben. Herbert Cecil Lewis, Dorothv 
Catherine Waller), Dorothy Mudd, (Grace Marv Eland, 
Elsie Long), (Dorothea Mellor, Mancaret Nicolaus), 
Charles I&milton Wilson, Charlotte Eleanor Anstey, 
(Nora Crook, Margaret Fancoturt Michell, Dorothy 
Wood), (Olive M. Baker, Dorothy Hume Schivcder, 
Grace Sparshatt), (Irene (^lemaiK Nora E. R. Griffiths), 
(Ethel C. Gladstone, Edward Lionel Prior), (Hanna 
Balck, Esther Macdonald, Marjorie Pigeon), Lilla 
Graham, (Dulcea Finnimore^ Molly Hill), (CJIement 
Barnwell, Lizrie Binden, Wmifred Briscoe, M. Enid 
Lawe, Violet C. Lawe), Annie Jebbiit, (Violet Bressey, 
Margaret E. M. Saunders, Dorothy Mary Vodden), 

iEva Burdett, Fanny Sims), A. Wentworth Ping, (Alice 
,ilian Anstey, Percy Pugh), J. Catherine Pelly, 
Margaret Hamer, (John Bnmker, Ida Calvert), (Violet 
Margaret Halsey, Frank Horhngton, Marjorie C. 
Liesching, Anna Scarfi). (Kathleen Boileau, Ethel 
Chave, Elsie M. Hill, Edith M. Newell), W. V. Smyth, 
(A^nes C. Bressev, Eleanor Childs, William G. Lemmon, 
Olive £. Skinner), (|^Helen Campbell Hughes, Dorothea 
Frances Powell. Lois Williams), (Irene Frances Clarke, 
Hilda M. Wingham), (Gertrude Kathleen Davis, Hettie 
Louise Musk), (Louisa Emily Bird, Willie Brunker, 
Mildred Hamer), Nancy Watts, (Violet Woods Brown, 
(Geoffrey Leonard Heawood, Violet Constance Rogerson, 
Cim Butler Stoney), (Winifred Brown, Arthur Rideont, 
Charles W. Thurley), (Emily Heath Heawood, Hester 
Amelia Pearce, Louie Kayner, Adelaide E. Rickerby), 
I Gwendoline C^bave, Emma Lloyd), Bernard^ Barnes, 
Jessie Tumock, Anna Selina Twicidy), Minnie Gray, 
I Olive Frances Newham, Norman Vince), Vera Oliver, 
I Rose Binden, Wilfred Brown, Mary Martin), ((^rtrude 
rlodgson, Dora Ovenden), (Bessie Gray, Annie Hopper, 
L. Eirene MilU), (Margaret Elizabeth Anstey, Ellis Tack 
Bradley), (Thomas A. M. Finch, John Ward Harmshaw, 
Elsie Huddleston, Alice May Roberu), Kathleen Mary 
Crozier, (Georgina Barlow, Ethel Fox, Nellie Phelan), 
(Annie Bamett, Ethel Davies, Douglas Stark, William 
Henry Wheatly), (May Cort, Arthur Eaton, Annie Foot, 
Daisy Lushington), (Dorothy May Andrews, Albert 
Henry Marchant), (Bessie Child, Gerald Dashwood, 
Dorouy Gabriel), (George Corkish, Dais]^ Holme, 
William Mackay), (Alice Clent, Bessie (^therine Samp- 
son, Thomas Stone, Albert Henry Ward), Frank Dibben. 
Alice Newson, (Constance Irene Farquarson, Winifred 
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M. Watts)j Marjorie Bertha U. Wilkinson, (Ruth 
Marian Ariinfr, Percy Barnes. Daisy H. Poplett, Robert 
Walter Tliomhill), (Lily Haydon, Olive Sparshatt). 
Alice C. Bead, (Vida Wallis, Ernest Brown). 

GOMMENDED. (In alphabetical onler.) 
Albert Batchelor, Annie Batchelor, Walter J. Batchelor. 
Alice M. Bedford, Susan A Bedford. David F. Bick- 
more, Mabel R. Boffin, Agnes Bones, Arthur Bridle, 
Harry Bridle, Elsie Briscoe, Stephanie Bryan-Brown, 
Ethel Burrid^e, Margaret Burton, Elsie Chapman, H. 
Coling, Jane Coling, Gordon W. Copeland, Ethel E. 
Coulsey, Elsie Darling, Nora Day, Hetty Death, 
Margaret F. Dibben, Ernest W. Flexen, Katie Flower, 
Esther E. Gill, Madge Goodship. Nellie Goodship, Vera 
P. Green, Gwendoline Grimwood, Nelly Haines, Derrick 
Hamer, Dorothy Hamer, Ethel W. Hayward, Charlotte 
Herman. James E. Hillyer, Grace Hodgtns, Jack 
Hollwey, Kathleen HoUwey, Hilda T. Jacka, Olive 
Jenkins, Dorothy R. Jubb, Phyllis Kempson. Winnie 
Kenyon, Fanny iCeyser, Margaret Luckley, Ernest Lye, 
Matilda Moore, Eugenie Mowat, Alice A. Nunns, Jessie 
Nunns, May Richaurdson, Charlie Stone, Lily Timms, 
Drusilla WonraU, May Worrall, Frank Wragg, Mabel 
E. Wright. 

To our Competitors.— What a splendid 
long list of competitors we have this time ! It 
has been such a pleasure to the Editor to see so 
many Scripture Clocks arriving each month. 
The certificates will be sent as quickly as 
possible to all ** Highly Commended." 



JVllSS10/<ApY PpiZE G0]4PETlTI0/<. 

VIL 

Work-bags and Bandages. 

^■^O our readers ten years of age and over 
J we oflFer two prizes for the best made 
^^ and fitted work-bags. The bag can be 
made of any pretty material. The work- 
bags will be given as prizes in a mission school. 

To our younger readers, those under ten^ 
Doth boys and girls, we offer two prizes for the 
best set of rolled bandages. They should be of 
unbleached calico or white flannelette, and be 
6 yards in length by 3^ inches, 3 inches, or 2\ 
inches wide. As most of you know, the great 
thing is to roll the bandage as tightly as possible ; 
be careful, too, to tear off the selvedges of the 
material. We hope this will be a big com- 
petition ! 

All competitors must give their name, age, 
and address, and state whether they have re- 
ceived any help. Parcels, marked outside, 
"Missionary Prize Competition VII.," should 
reach the Editor of The Round World, CM. 
House, Salisbury Square, London, E.C., on or 
before November 30th. 



SCRIPTURE CLOCK COMPETITION. 

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1903. 
Seniors to draw a clock and fill in texts. 
Juniors to write only the texts, without drawing 
the clock. 

The Word for October— ** HOPE." 

Twelve texts should be found containing ,the 
word "hope," of one, two, three, or more 
words, as the case may be, to correspond with 
the numbers on the face of a clock. 

Papers, marked outside, "Scripture Clock 
Competition," should reach the Editor of Thk 
Round World," CM. House, Salisbury Square, 
London, E.C., on or before October 31st. 

FOREIQN COMpETITIO/<. 

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1903. 

{Open to all readers living abroad^ EXCLUDING 

Europe.) 

Seniors to find the references to all the follow- 
ing texts ; Juniors to find all except those marked 
thus •. 

Hopeth all things. (Epistles.) 
*My earnest expectation. (Epbtles.) 
*M]^ expectation is from Him. (Psalms.) 
Thine expectation shall not be cut off. (Proverbs.) 
I have waited for Thy salvation. (Genesis.) 
I have hoped in Thy Word. (Psalms.) 
Faith is the substance of things hoped for. (Epistles.) 
Oh . . .* that God would grant me the thing that I 
long for. (Job.) 

*An andior of the soul, both sure and stedfast. 
(Epistles.) 

Papers, marked outside, " Foreign Competi- 
tion," ic be posted to the Editor of The Round 
World, CM. House, Salisbury Square, London, 
E.C., within a month after The Round World 
has been received. 



pigUESTS for PJRAISE and PJRAYEfJ. 

Praise. — (i) For Christians at Hamadan who 
have suffered for Christ's sake (page 149). (2) 
That the missionaries are now able to live in the 
heathen city of Kien-ning (pages 150 and 151). 

Prayer.— (i) For Fok Yung (pages 145 and 
146). (2) That we may all take our share 
in responding to the C.M.S **Cair' (page 147). 
(3) For all missionaries now leaving home for 
the mission-field (page 147). (4) That many of 
the Chinese at Kien-ning may become Christians 
(pages 150 and 151). (5) That the Japanese 
people may y?ii^ God (pages 157 and 158). 
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Cheap issue of two of the volumes of the Qleimer PlctorUd 
Album* 



GLEANER • 
PICTORIAL 
ALBUM. . . 



Comprising « selection of Pictures from the C.M.S. 
Publications, and other sources, illustrating the 
Habits, Customs, • and Religious Ceremonies of i 
various countries. 



fn attractive paper boards, 8 x 11. Price //- net {weh 
¥oIiime); postage, 4d» extra. 



1/- 



Friends have the cboice of two vols. : — 

(a\ India, Ceylon, and Mauritius. 

(b) China, Japan, New Zealand, N.-W. Canada, and British Columbia. 



LONDON: CHURCH MISSIONARY HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE, E.C. 
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\\ JUST PUBLISHED. J 

Who? 

' When? 

AMP 

Where? 

; A NEW MISSIONARY GAME. 



1/- 
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BOSr PRBB. 



A game designed for four players, or 
may ht played as ordinary Lotto. 

It consists of 8 Picture Cards (each card 
bearing 6 Pictures descriptive of Manners 
and Customs in heathen lands, with Scenes 
and Incidents of Missionary life and 
Work), and 8 Cards of Questions and 
Answers, the latter when cut up making 
48 Tickets. Rules for playing are printed 
on the Envelope. 

The Game is recommended as a pleasant 
means of interesting and educating yoong 
people in Missionary Work. 



LONDON: CHURCH MISSIONARY HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE, E.C 
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" PICTURE 
^ FACT" 

POST CARDS 

N.B. 



3"^ 






per packet of la different 
Cards, Post Free, 

Or §2 Packets direct from the 
CM. HOUSE for 21B Post Free. 
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•These Canto oant only be puroha^ed In assorted paok0ta« 
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It is the ease with wfiich they are digested 
ttiat renders the "Allenburys*' Milk Foods 
so valuable a nourishment forj 
>oung infant s*^ 



OP all Chemists 
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POWDER 

?aiV>«rt & Blviiiston. 1-d.. §t. JoWi House. aerkenweU. iO. 



BmD'S CU5tARD:li^"5 
- pure, wholeBomi^ e 
and ndeileiou^. :!? V^ 
, sati^f^ Ihe, mQ» 
fastidious, beiolr 
n ght^" appetisips; \ 
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never disagree. ^ \i 
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PRICE ONE HALPPBHHY. ^ ^g^ti^gJt^MOOgl^ 



CONNOISSEURS OF COFFEE 



RED 



DBINK THB 



WHITE 



&. 



BLUE 



DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFAST & AFTER DINNBR. 

In making', xmm !•■• qnmtity, it iMinsr so mnoli stronger thaa orOiiuirj OO! 



For nursing MOTHERS, 
WEANED BABIES, 
INVAUDSi&THEAGED. 



(IN POWDER FORM.) 



This FOOD has an mhpI* 
vailed reputation of over 
80 years. 



KEEN, ROBDiSON ft CO., Ltd., LONDON. 

makers of 

KEENS MUSTARD. 



"HE'S HAD HIS 

RIDGE'S 
"")0D 

I NOW eOES 
TINBALONr 



WM. 




D EVBKVWHBIKC. 

Imitmtloiii. 
. See tJke w^rdt 
\ *'Dr,Ridg^e 
IL Patent C0»k9d 
^ F0od'*0HHk 
gj wrm^erefmil 

mmdpackttt. 
Send for Sample and Booklet free from Rl DOB'S 
Food Mills, London, N. 



Ask your Chemist or Grooer for a Free Copy. 
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READ FENNINGS' EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK 

^—^■^^^ sent post free on application by letter or post card. Direct AIiWlBP PBMMTQS, Cow—, l.W. 

^ DO NOT LET YOUR CHILD DIE I ^ 

§B Fennings' Children's Powders Prevent Convulsions. Are Cooling and Soothing. ppj . 

Si! aE FENNINGS' CHILDREN'S POWDERS. "^ g 

^C |hb For Children Cutting their Teeth. To prevent Convulsions. (Do not contain Antimony, w^^ 0^ 



For Children Cutting their Teeth. To prevent Convulsions. (Do not contain Antimony, 
Calomel, Opium, Morphia, nor anything injurious to a tender babe.) Sold everywhere in 
Stamped boxes at \s. \\d. and Is. Od. (great saving), with full directions. 

FENNINGS', "EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK," contains valuable hmte on Feedug, 
Teething, Weaning, Sleeping, &c. 



Observe ! On each of the genuine Powders is printed FENNINGS' CHII DREN'8 POWDERS, with my Trade Mark b 

centre — "A Baby in a Cradle." 
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A Doctor's Patient. 



tThe Round World. 
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safe. An animal that can uproot small 
trees with his trunk should be treated with 
great respect. Just imagine how you would 
teel if you saw him walking into your 
garden, where your baby brother was 
crawling about ! So in a part of Travan- 
core where there are a great many wild 
elephants, people build their houses right 
up in very tall trees, quite out of reach 
of the elephants. The Rev. Henry Baker, 
who worked for many years in Travancore, 
when he stayed in an elephant district, 
used to live up in a tree. 

Now for a little bit about " country 
elephants." What would your doctor think 
if one day an elephant were brought to him 
as a patient ? This really happened to a 
German missionary doctor. An elephant, 
which had been moving timber, was hurt 
by a great piece falling on its back, making 
a terrible wound. Its owners took it to the 
mission doctor^ who treated it every day 
until it got quite well. 

Tame elephants are brought to heathen 
temples at feasts to make the processions 
more splendid. They are gaily decorated, 
and march along solemnly, looking as if 
they quite know what an important part 
they are playing. When a feast lasts 
several days, one generally sees more and 
more elephants each day, until at last 
there may be as many as twenty in the 
procession. Different sets of people 
undertake the arrangements for processions, 
&c., in turn, and each set wishes to outdo 
those who went before, and one way of doing 
this is to add to the number of elephants. 
You see, heathen people in India are 
ready to take trouble and spend money on 
their religion, though they do not love 
their gods, nor believe that they love them. 
How ready we should be to serve our 
loving Father, and to help others to serve 
Him too ! 

What should you think of elephants as 
wedding guests.^ Once I was at the 
weddings of the daughters of an Englishman 
in India. He had many friends among 
the Natives, and some of them, as a siijn of 
friendship and interest, sent three huge 
elephants, who stood on the road in front 
of the house all through the wedding-day. 
Each one had on his head, quite covering 



his great forehead and coming down on to 
his trunk, an enormous gold and silver 
ornament, worth hundreds of pounds. As 
they stood in the bright sunlight, movin<^ 
their heads about, the light was flasht-d 
back from their shining jewellery. They 
were quite the most imposing of the 
wedding guests. 

Now we must say good-bye to our 
elephants. Next time you go to the Zoo 
and enjoy an elephant-ride, don't forget 
the people of the countries ihey come 
from. K. M. R. 



^aijafi Tucker ^^^ollege 

[The following is written by Miss Pawson, a missionary 
who teaches in the upper classes in the Sarah Tucker 
CoUege at Palamcotta, South India. Tbe Indian 
*' babies ** of the school seem to be great pets ! — Ed. J 

ONE of the brightest days of the week 
is Saturday, when, freed from 
lessons, the babies wander about 
the compound according to their 
own sweet will. 

A good number make their way to the 
bungalow, where the ammais are busy 
correcting exercises, but not too busy to 
welcome the youngsters. They do not 
arrive with a rush, but a Httle head will 
first be observed peeping in at the window ; 
next a whispered consultation is held on 
the verandah, and soon a party of " babies " 
appear in the doorway with a "good 
morning" and much laughter. The next 
proceeding is to walk round and examine 
all the articles of interest in the room, and 
though this occurs weekly it does not seem 
to grow tame. Occasionally a new *' baby " 
is taken round by an old " baby," and 
instructed in the various articles, and the 
relationship of the various photographs 
to their owner. Then, permission being 
given, a rush is made to a well-known 
drawer, where toys are kept for Saturdays, 
and then all troop on to the verandah 
"to make tea." Very often some more 
thoughtful one will prefer to stay with the 
ammal and watch what she is doing, 
and try to " help " ! 
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The Babies on Sunday. 
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This term there are two little Hindu 
sisters, one a ** baby " and the other a girl 
of about ten years of age. At first these 
two were very shy, but after a few weeks 
they also found their way to the bungalow 
on Saturdays. The elder sister has 
improved so much since she came to 
school, the frightened look has left her 
face, and she now seems quite at home and 
happy. She already knows a number of 
hymns, and a little group will often gather < 
round the "baby" organ for a "sing" 
when tired of play. 

It is a great joke to bring the ammal 
a cup of " tea," and some curious concoc- 
tion to eat, and especially so when the 
*' tea" accidentally (?) gets spilt on the floor 
instead of down the ammaVs throat ! 

A very comical picture might have been 
seen one Saturday. A ** baby," in her 
anxiety to help, sat down on a large bottle 
of green ink. A basin of water and a 
piece of soap were brought, and the 
" babies " were instructed to clean the floor. 
With a yell of delight all pounced down 
upon the soap, and began to wash their 
little brown hands and arms as hard 
as they could, squatting all round the 
basin. 

On Sunday the " babies " again appear 
on the verandah, but the scene is changed. 
Instead of the merry, laughing party, a 
group of demure " babies " arrive in order, 
two and two, and sit quietly down outside 
until told to enter. 

They sing a great many hymns, generally 
without musical accompaniment, as the 
" babies " are most independent in their 
method of singing, and refuse to be tied 
down to time or tune ! Next they look at 
some Bible pictures, and as many questions 
asked as the ammaVs limited Tamil will 
permit. However extraordinary the Tamil 
may be they never laugh, and should any 
unfortunate new "baby" dare to do so, 
she is at once and for ever squashed by the 
rest. After learning a text they have some 
more singing and then trot off, generally 
very reluctantly. 

Very little is seen of them until the 
following Saturday, unless an unexpected 
half-holiday brings a "Saturday" into the 
middle of the week. 



By Mrs. Horder. 
VL— Slaves and Waifs. 

£ATE one night there was a rap at 
the hospital gate at Pakhoi, and a 
voice was heard calling, " Let me in; 
let me in." The door was opened 
and there stood a poor girl, about eighteen 
years of age, weak and footsore, begging 
for admission. 

She was a slave, one of twenty belonging 
to a rich man named Won^, living at 
Limchau, a city fifteen miles distant. She 
said that her master was very cruel. He 
had recently drowned one of his slaves in 
a large tank of water, and had beaten 
another to death. A-Kwong, for that was 
the girl's name, said that she had been 
tied up by her feet to the roof of the house, 
and had several times been most severely 
beaten, and thinking that she would soon 
be killed, seized the next opportunity she 
had to run away. 

A-Kwong having heard of the hospital 
at Pakhoi, fled there for refuge. It was 
impossible to turn a deaf ear to her 
entreaties, so a bed was given her in a 
small women's ward. For a month she 
hid herself in the corner, being fearful lest 
she should be recognized as Mr. Wong's 
slave ! However, her cruel master soon 
found out where A-Kwong had taken refuge, 
and sent some men to feich her home. 

A-Kwong positively refused to accom- 
pany them, saying she would sooner die 
than return. Mr. Wong then sent women 
messengers, with all kinds of promises of 
better treatment and future marriage if 
only she would go back. But the slave 
knew the character of her master too well, 
and was not to be ihus deceived. At last 
Mr. Wong became very angry, and said 
that even though it cost him hundreds of 
dollars, he would make her return. He 
said he had prepared large chains, which 
were to be made red-hot and fastened 
upon her. 

At the time Mr. Wong was trying to buy 
a small mandarinship for himself, and he 
felt that if the officials knew that he could 
not rule his own household they would 
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pray that both the husband and wife may 
become true servants- of the Lord Jesus. 

Many poor little babies and sick or 
blind children are each year cast outside 
the hospital gate by their cruel mothers or 
guardians. In the pictures five are repre- 
sented. Two of these poor little girls are 
blind, and are now in the German school 
for blind 'girls in Kowloon. Some of the 
l)abies we have adc^ted have died from 
I lie neglect and exposure they received 
berfore having been cast away. 

Truly " the dairk places of the earth are 
full of cruelty." We must .pray that the 
lime will soon come when the Gospel will 
be proclaimed in the. remotest parts of 
China, and that these poor people will 
learn to worship the only true God. 

V 

^^e Kdifor's i2ofes. 

VE.have once more to tell you of our 
two great annual gatherings in 
Exeter Hall, called the "Farewell 
Meetings," when we come together 
to say "good-bye" to our brothers and 
sisters who are going forth for Christ's 
sake "to the uttermost parts of the earth." 
Altogether 182 missionaries have gone out 
ihis autumn — 1 1 1 returning to their work, 
and 71 going out for the first time. 

On the first night, Wednesday, October 
7th, we said good-bye to those about to 
sail for Palestine, Egypt, Turkish Arabia, 
India, and Mauritius. The missionaries 
all sat on the platform, and each rose for a 
minute as his or her name was called out, 
so that we might see their faces and re- 
member them better in our prayers. We 
would like to report to you every word of 
this intensely interesting meeting, but, alas ! 
uc have only space for a few tit-bits ! 

The Rev. Ll. H. Gwynne pleaded for 
the great dark land of the Soudan. If ever 
a country had been given to England, surely 
that country was the Soudan. When that 
great Christian hero, General Gordon, 
uied, the feeling everywhere was that, 
'" Where the body of Gordon lay, the flag 



of England should fly." The Soudan con- 
sists of two great races — the Arabs and 
the Negroes. The Arabs are Mohamme-^ 
dans, the Negroes are Pagans (i.e. idola- 
ters). But have you ever realized that the 
Soudan was once a Christian land .^ Ruins 
of Christian churches are to be found in. 
some places even now. "The sight of them 
challenges us to regain the land for Christ."" 

Miss Bland, who has been working for 
thirty years amongst the women of India, 
told us that she was going back again for 
th^ fifth time ! She spoke so happily of the 
warm welcome that was awaiting her on 
the other side, — a welcome from her Hindus 
and Mohammedan friends, from the school- 
children, and best of all from her Christian, 
friends, if you could see the contrast be- 
tween these Christian women and their 
fellow-country women, you would indeed 
think Missions worth while ! 

But there was also a note of sadness ia 
her address as she told us something that 
I am sure will astonish you ! There are 
no les& than 588 widows in India under 
one year oldy and 6,844 under five years^ 
To those who know anything of the terrible 
lot of Indian widows these facts speak for 
themselves. 

On the following night, Thursday, we 
met again in Exeter Hall to say good-bye 
to the missionaries sailing for Africa^ 
China, Japan, and Ceylon. Great interest 
was shown when one of the new mis- 
sionaries was introduced as the son of 
Bishop Hannington, that noble martyr for 
Christ in Uganda. He is going to the 
very land where his father laid down his- 
life, and in a few earnest words he re- 
minded us how much all missionaries were 
dependent on our prayers, 

Let this, then, be the message of the 
Farewell Meetings to you and me. Pray^ 
for those who are going out, and ask that 
God will richly bless them and make them 
a blessing, and ask that many more 
labourers may be sent forth into the 
Harvest, remembering the millions of 
Heathen who are yet untouched. 
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-j^OR our next lesson in walking I want 
JL^ you to read very carefully Ephes. 
£ V. 2, noting specially three words : 
^ ** walk »— " love ''--" hath given " [or 
"gave"]. We \^'\\\ take love first. The 
Oreek word used for "love "in the New 
Testament is one which was unknown 
before the time of Christ. It was quite a 
new idea. Great men have made wonder- 
ful " inventions '* at different times, but 
none as wonderful as this, which was given 
to the world by the Lord Jesus. All true 
love is from Him. Is it found in our lives? 

This brings me to the next word — wa/^. 
We have been using it to. describe the 
daily life, but I am afraid "trample" 
would be a better description of how some 
people go through the world, not thinking 
who may be hurt by their heavy tread or 
their sharp elbows ! Now, we don't want 
to be sharp-cornered, pushing people like 
that, do we ? We want to " walk in love,** 
changing frowns into smiles wherever we 
go, and letting the joy and love that is in 
us shine out upon others. 

And -: now for our . other word—^ave. 
Love is not merely a feeling ; it ^hows 
Itself in what we do. What does our text 
say ? " Walk in love, as Christ also hath 
loved us, and hath given Himself for usP 
Love that gives is true love. 

All the wonderful work of the IVIoravian 
Missions began from the sight of a picture 
with two short lines written under it. A 
gay and wealthy young German noblemap 
stood before a picture of the Crucifixion, 
under which w^ written, — 

" All this I did for thee : 
What hast thou done for Me ? " 

He there and then consecrated his life to 
God's service ; and the work that he 
started has reached to the uttermost parts 

. of the earth. . 

Let us pray that God's love may take 
root in our hearts too, and control our 
daily "walk," showing itself in working 

' and praying and giving on behalf of those 
who do not yet know the Saviour. W. 



By Mrs. Hall. 

ON the next page there is a picture of 
an Indian cricket team. They be- 
long to the C.M.S. High School at 
Meerut, in the United Provinces of 
Agra and Oudh. 

The headmaster, Mr. Har Saran, whom 
you see at the back, is a convert from 
Hinduism and has given up a great deal 
for Christ. While in charge of the school, 
he was perfectly devoted to it, but could 
only think of one thing at a time. 

Every year the school joins in a tourna- 
ment with other schools of the same 
district at various centres, and then it 
used to be a lesson in enthusiasm to see 
Mr. Har Saran. 

In the picture you see the team in their 
winter, coats of cloth or padded cotton, but 
for the sports Mr. Har Saran provided 
them, partly out of his, own pocket, with 
jerseys and caps to match, and very smart 
they looked. He accompanied them him- 
self to the place of meeting, shared their 
dormitory, watched every contest, provided 
a servant to cook for them, and had prayers 
with them morning and. evening. They 
never returned without winning honour, 
either in c^ficket, jumping, or parallel bars. 

During the year they often play teams 
from the Engl.sh regiments in Meerut, and 
Mr. Har Saran could not rest till the school 
was fully provided with gymnastic apparatus 
for daily practice. 

These boys do all their lessons (except 
their language lessons in Persian and 
Arabic) in English, and the school opens 
daily with an hour's Bible-lesson. I have 
corrected their examination papers more 
than once, and have been astonished at 
their answers on difficult books like the 
Epistle to the Ephesians and the PilgrinCs 
Progress. Sometimes, of course, their 
mistakes in English are rather amusing, as 
when, being examined on " Horatius," and 
being asked to explain the lines, " In haste 
they girded up their robes and hied them 
to the wall," one answered, "T)iey took; 
off their great-coats and hung them on a 
nail in the wall " ! 
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They come from the leading families of (g\^ iC^^y -iJAArl A/iAin in 

Meerut, and many become masters in their ^^ AilC X\V)ua again \\\^ 

turn, so the personal influence a Christian uj) 

headinaster can gain over them is very J Cl^lfl. 

important, especially in such a week as ^ j. ^ „ stileman 

that of the athletic contests. More than ^^ ^^^ ^^^' ^ "' ^tileman. 

one, after becoming a master, has asked ^^^* 

for baptism. One is at present kept from /y^^HE Shah is coming I The Shah is 

being baptized by family reasons, and is / coming ! That was the thought in 

using his influence in the school for Christ. V» the mind of every man, woman, 

Will you not pray that the way may soon and child, as I approached the 

open for him ? Caspian Sea. 
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has given us signs that 
we may know that He is 
coming soon, and He has 
told us not only to be 



The Shah of Persia had been away in Europe for some 
months. He had visited our King in August, a few days 
after the Coronation, and now, in October, he was coming 
back to his own land and his own people. Everybody was 
getting ready for his arrival. The roads were being mended 
(not before they needed it !), triumphal arches were being 
set up, courtiers were hurrying down from the capital to 
the coast, horses and mules were being worked to death, 
and all was bustle and excitement. But no one knew 
exactly when the Shah would come. Every one had been 
warned to be ready for his appearing, but no one knew the 
hour or even the day when they might expect him. Some 

said he was even then on the Caspian Sea, others that he old Lighthouse, Enzelli, 

had not yet started from Russia, others again that he had iSee page 171.) 

actually landed on Per- 
sian soil. All, however, 
agreed that within a few 
days he would be on his 
way to the capital, and 
they knew that they must 
be ready, and must make 
his way ready. 

How it made me long 
that the subjects of the 
King of Kings were 
equally prepared to wel- 
come Him ! He has 
told us to be ready lor 
His appearing. He has 
warned us not to be 
like the foolish virgins, 
who all slumbered and 
slept instead of waiting 
for the Bridegroom. He Flat- bottomed Boats, Enzelli. 
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ready ourselves, but to prepare His way 
by telling others that He Who came into 
this world to save sinners is coming 
again with His saints to reig^n in glory. 

Why ! is that not the meaning of all our 
missionary work ? We are preaching His 
Gospel to prepare for His Coming. And 
we, like the Persians waiting for their Shah, 
do not know exactly when He will come. 
But we know, as Archbishop Benson said, 
that " He must come some day, and fnay 
come any day." If we always remember 
that, surely we shall try to do what the 
Persians were doing, and prepare the way 
for our King. They were not all doing the 
same kind of work, but they were all 
helping to get ready for the Snah's coming. 
And we may all do something to prepare 
the way of Christ. Some can collect 
money in their missionary-boxes, some 
can get things ready for the Sale of 
Work, some can read about the work 
the missionaries are doing, and tell 
others about it. And all can pray to 
God to pour out His Holy Spirit upon 
missionaries and converts and inquirers, 
upon Jews, Mohammedans, and Heathen, 
upon hospitals, schools, and churches. 
In these and other ways we may all 
help to prepare the way for Christ's 
Kingdom to be established. And we 
should certainly pray earnestly that God 
may bless His Church throughout the 
whole world, that all Christians may be as 
those who have their ** loins girded and 
their lights burning, like unto men that 
wait for their Lord.'' 

But we must come back to our journey. 
I had been a full month on the road when 
I came down from the mountains, and 
passing through the great » belt* of forest" 
near the Caspian Sea, arrived at Resht. 
There are all kinds of wild animals in that 
great forest, including wild boars, wolves, 
hyaenas, lynxes, leopards, and even tigers. 
Bears are found higher up in the moun- 
tains. 

Every time I have visited Resht its 
streets have been deep in mud, the rain 
has come down in torrents, and the 
Country all round has been a wet marsh. 

There aie some 30,000 people in Kesht, 
but it is a feverish, unhealthy place, and I 



was not sorry that I was obliged to press 
on at once to Enzelli, about twenty miles 
farther, where I was to meet the steamer 
bringing the party of missionaries from 
home. At Resht I said good-bye to my 
caravan. I had to drive six miles in a 
very rickety carriage, then I got into a 
native boat to go five miles down a creek 
which leads to a lagoon, across which 
a steam-launch takes passengers the 
remaining ten miles to Enzelli. 

Muzaffar-ud-din Shah had now arrived, 
and boats were going backwards with 
princes and governors and' important 
people of every discription. The boats 
were dressed with flags, rainbow fashion, 
and the landing-stage and streets and 
offices were a blaze of colour in honour 
of the returning king. Enzelli was 
crowded with people for the occasion, 
and the hotel being full I had 10 make the 
most of a very damp, unhealthy room in 
a small house occupied by some Armenians. 
There was a tremendous storm with a 
hurricane of wind and torrents of rain 
when I went out at 5.30 the next morn- 
ing to meet the mail steamer. The 
weather was so bad that for hours it 
was impossible for any passengers to 
come on shore, or for any one to go out 
to the steamer, * which was tossing and 
rolling the other side of the bar, more 
than a mile from the landing-stage. It 
was not until 2.30 in the afternoon that 
I found out that there were no English 
people on board, and that I must wait for 
the next steamer, a few days later. It did 
not add to my comfort that I had then been 
wet through for nine hours, and that my 
baggage with my dry clothing had been 
left at Resht, twenty miles away. The 
mission party did not even arrive by the 
next steamer, having been delayed in 
Russia, and it was not until the ninth 
day of my stay at Enzelli that I was 
able to welcome them. It had rained 
heavily nearly every day, and there had 
been two very severe storms during that 
time. 

I did not much enjoy my "holiday at 
the seaside," but I had opportunities of 
seeing and talking to a good many of the 
people, and giving the Gospel message to 
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ix>atmen, shopkeepers, officials, and others. 
Some of them listened very attentively, 
and others were only anxious to argue. 

I was not sorry when the Shah and 
his court left Enzelli on their way to 
Teheran, for the place was unpleasantly 
crowded while they were there. 

I must not stop to tell you about the 
fishermen with their flat-bottomed boats 
and their cast-nets, or about my ex- 
periences out at sea in small native 
boats when I went out to meet the 
steamers, but I think I must say some- 
thing about the old lighthouse at Enzelli- 
(see picture on page 169), which seemed to 
me to speak a parable. In the first place . 
it gives no light, and has given none for 
years. Then it is overgrown with weeds 
and bushes. A bush is growing out at the 
top, just below the disused lantern, other 
shrubs are peeping out at the sides, and the 
steps up to the door being blocked up with 
vegetation, prove that no one is in the 
habit of going up. The lighthouse looks 
imposing enough from a distance in the 
daytime ; it lifts its head high above the 
surrounding buildings. But // ^ves no 
lights and therefore does not fulfil the 
purpose for which it was built. 

1 could not help thinking this lighthouse 
was just like an ancient Church, intended 
to give light to the world around, but over- 
grown with su|)erstition, and its steps 
blocked up with ignorance and prejudice ; 
built by Christ to give light to those in 
darkness, but, alas ! giving no light at all. 
But stop a minute ! Is not that lighthouse 
like every individual Christian who is not 
letting his or her light shine for Christ? 
Did not our Master say, **Ye are the 
light of the world"? Are we not all 
called upon to shine for Him, "you in 
your small corner, I in mine *' ? 

It is only by the Spirit of God that we 
can do so. Let us ask Him to make each 
one of us a burning and a shining lamp 
(see St. John v. 35, ^.F.), that we may not 
be like the Enzelli lighthouse, but that we 
may fulfil the purpose for which we were 
redeemed. 
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^cfiool-^ZKildren^ of ^agallcL 

By Miss A. Drake, Sagalla, 
East Africa. 

J^-'T is 7 a.m., the bell is ringing for 
prayers, and the people are gather- 
ing on the front verandah. There 
are a good number of the school- 
children, also men and women ; the few 
famineorphans sit. We have ashort service 
in Kiswahili ; all join in the singing. By 
8.45 we are in school (which at present^ 
for want of another building, is held in 
church). Till eleven all are busy in their 
classes ; then the bell rings for attention, 
and as each row hears the word ** Forward,'' 
the iorms are quickly emptied. For fifteen 
minutes they let off steam and enjoy their 
play just like English children, then till 
twelve there is arithmetic, the lesson my 
own class enjoys the best. School is 
empty now but for the four orphan girls. 

As there is an interval till 2 p.m. we have 
time to look at them : you have seen them 
all before in The Round World [see 
September number, 1901]. Mkauganga, 
my own special child, has grown quite 
womanly ; she is small and stout, with a 
round, bright, intelligent face. Beside her 
is Wauda, rather slight and more childish, 
not nearly so quick at lessons. These two 
are like sisters, and always ask to be 
di^ssed alike ; they are always clean, and 
both sew very nicely now and can make a 
good part of their dresses. I often have 
them in for a talk, and both, especially the 
former, show many evidences of a desire 
to follow the Master. They now come to 
the baptism class, and I would ask you to 
join with us in prayer that the Holy Spirit 
may open their hearts to receive the "truth 
as it is in Jesus." 

They are just as full of fun as can be. 
Yesterday I gave each of them a doll, 
kindly given me by Mrs. Peel, and I wish 
the friends who dressed them could have 
seen with what delight they saw that 
their under-garnients were just like Bibi's. 
To-day being a holiday, they have gone for 
a walk with the dolls fastened on their 
backs like the native babies. 

Here is Mabemba, excitable and very 
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affectionate, and Kaiki (the baby), or Miss 
Curiosity as she loves to be called. I gave 
her the name, as she wants to know every- 
thing, and she is quite proud of it. 

Curiosity always brings my hat and 
helps, or rather hinders, me while I put 
away the books, &c. Now the two little 
ones struggle as to who shall hold my 
hand, and when this is settled we mount 
the hill home. 

It is 2 p.m. and we are again in school, 
and now I want to take you to the sewing- 
class and introduce you to two Wasagalla 
girls, Kanyapi and Wauda Mahindi ; they 
have bright faces, but they wear the native 
short kilt and a piece of cloth round their 
shoulders. They are special friends of 
mine, and make great efforts to come to 
school. They sew very nicely and have 
only been learning a short time. At 
4 p.m. school is over for the day, and now 
the children are free to play, and have 
besides sundry little duties to perform. 

At 7.30 p.m. we again assemble on the 
verandah for prayers, this time in Ki- 
sagalla, and only a few of the school- 
children are present. 

Yesterday six of the children were 
taken to Frere Town, as the C.l^.S. 
Committee have decided there is to be orily 
one Home for orphans. We miss them 



Easi African School-children. 



very much, especially Miss Curiosity. 
But we still have Mkauganga, Wauda, 
and one of the boys, Mwadime. I hope 
we may in due course have the joy of 
seeing them baptized and living and 
working amongst their people for the 
advancement of Christ's Kingdom. 



In Q ^^angliai i)aY-^cfiooL 

By Miss Onyon. 

J^-» DARESAY many of the readers of 
The Round World attend a day- 
school, and perhaps have been 
photographed with their school- 
fellows at one time or another. This 
month you see (on page 173) a picture of 
a Chinese day-school in Shanghai, and 1 
think you will like to hear a little about 
some of the scholars. 

They are all girls in the photograph, and 
many of them very dear, loving children, 
full of fun and frolic, and also fond of 
their lessons, but, alas ! nearly all of them 
have their poor little feet bound, and are 
never really out of pain. 

In the top row on the left-hand side is 
the Chinese teacher, Miss Woo, and just 
below her is a very dear little girl, called 
Ah Lee. She is the 
eldest of four girls 
and one precious baby- 
boy. Ah Lee has been 
in our day-school for 
four years and can 
read and write very 
well. She knows the 
four gospels almost by 
heart, and many of 
the Old Testament 
stories, but best of all 
she loves the Lord 
Jesus, and when she 
left school last year 
asked to be baptized. 
Her father was quite 
) willing for her to be- 
1^ come a Christian, but 
she was then hardly 
old enough to be bap- 
tized as an adult, so 
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as she was going to a boarding-school to 
finish her education and learn English, it 
was thought best for her to wait a little. 
As at the end of the year she was still very 
anxious to be baptized, and seemed quite 
to understand what she was about, she 
was baptized one Sunday afternoon, much 
to her own and our great joy and thankful- 
ness. 

Ah Lee's next sister is standing at the 
end of the third row ; her name is Ah Nyi. 
She hopes to join her sister next year at 
boarding-school, and is also very anxious 
to become a Christian. There is only one 
other baptized girl in the school, and she 
is kneeling in the front row on the left-hand 
corner ; she is the teacher's youngest sister, 
and daughter of one of our Bible- woipen. 
Her l?aptismal name is Fok-Yung, or 
Gospel, but she is always called by her 
pet name, ** Mau-Noen," which means 



"Precious child/' Mau-Noen is so bright 
and loves her lessons. She is in a class 
with girls several years older ; she is only 
eight years old, and is, I am sorry to say, 
very delicate, and often obliged to be away 
from school on that account. She, too, is 
to go to boarding-school soon ; I hope she 
will get stronger there. All the other girls 
come from heathen homes, but our one 
wish and prayer is that they may learn to 
love the Lord Jesus whilst in the school, 
and when they are old enough may decide 
for themselves to become Christians. 

The girls very seldom stay with us more 
than three or four years, but they learn a 
good deal in that time. Many of them 
have bought New Testaments and hymn- 
books for themselves, and love to sing 
hymns and come to Sunday-school and 
children's service on Sundays. 

We have a Christmas treat for our 
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school-children every year, and are so 
glad to receive dolls, scarves, and other 
presents from English children to give to 
the girls. The last Christmas treat I was 
present at we had fish-ponds and let the 
children fish for their presents ; they 
enjoyed the fun and novelty very much. 
We also tried to teach them some 
English games, " blind man's buff" and 
"musical chairs," but it was a little 
difficult for them to run about with their 
small feet. Pray for the day-schools in 
heathen lands, that God may lead many 
of the scholars to know and love Him. 



Two ^ic^ Hac^. 

By Miss E. M. Brewer* Busoga, 
Uganda, Centra^ Africa. 

{[Some of our readers will have heard of a dreadful 
disease in Africa called the " sleeping sickness." 7t 
is a long, sad illness, for which no cure has yet been 
found. In the following letter you will read of two 
boys whom Miss Brewer came acro^^s when cycling. 
How different is their lot from that of sick children at 
home ! — Ed.] 

VE went along a lovely road, through 
forest almost all the way ; it was the 
prettiest ride that 1 had ever taken, 
and quite a good track, though 
narrow, for cycHng. As we were going 
through the forest, we caught sight of a 
little figure under a tree. We jumped off 
our bicycles and found it was a lictle chap, 
about six years of age, looking as thin as 
the photographs that one sees of little 
famine children. He was quite naked, 
and only covered with a tiny bit of ragged 
bark-cloth. He was rather frightened of 
us, but we got out of him that he had 
come from Slengo, they had driven him 
away because he was ill, and that he was 
very, very hungry. Then, tired of being 
questioned, he said, " Leave me alone," and 
threw his little bit of b.irk- cloth over his 
head and would not talk any more. We 
saw at once that he had the dreaded 
sleeping sickness, but we could not 
possibly leave him there on the wet ground 
to die. We only had two boys with us, 
and they could not, and would not, carry 
him. One cannot wonder at the Baganda 
fearing the sickness, for it is always fatal ; 



but the way in which they drive the poor 
victims away is dreadfully cruel. Had we ^ 
not come by, this little chap must have 
dfed of starvation. 

We decided to hurry on to Mukono and 
try and get help from there from the chief 
man of the place ; but when we had gone 
on a few miles, many people from Mukono 
came out to meet us and greet us, and 
thank us for coming. Amongst them were 
two men who looked very*hice, so we asked 
them to go and find the little boy and 
bring him to Mukono. We told them to ■ 
make a hammock of a bark-cloth, so that 
they could carry him without touching him. 
The men were quite pleased and went oft 
at once, so we were able to go on quite 
happily. . . . The two men turned up with ' 
our little boy. His eyes simply shone at 
the sight of food, and he edged nearer and 
nearer. He was such a little object. We 
were afraid to give him much food at the 
time, for he was quite starving. Having 
eaten he said, " I want the fire," and went 
up to our little candle-lantern, and stretched 
out his little thin hands. Then we called 
the chief man, and he showed us a grass 
hut in which he might sleep. One of our 
boys made a little fire for him, and he 
warmed his little naked body all over ; he 
must have got dreadfully chilled lying for 
so long on the wet, ground. . . . 

The next day. — He looks much happier 
to-day ; he had a good breakfast and is 
now sleeping, wrapped up in one of the 
tent-sacks. We heard that there was an- 
other little sleeping-sickness lad for whom 
they had built a little grass hut, and they 
took him food every day. Two of the lady 
missionaries took our little lad to this hut, 
where they found the other little sufferer 
soundly asleep, and a supply of food put 
ready for his use. Our little chap went 
straight up to this and began to eat, and 
then said, " Give me fire." They brought 
him some reeds, and he soon made such 
a large fire that they feared he would bum 
the hut down. It was a most pathetic 
sight to see these two tiny children. They 
gave our child a bark-cloth, and with fire, 
food, and a companion he seemed perfectly 
content, but it was sad to be obliged to 
leave them without any proper care. 
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0ur JIolidaY. 

By Miss M. H. Laurence, Meerut, 
l.ORTH India. 

J^-»N India, you know, boys and girls 
cannot live in the plains all the hot 
weather, so one of the hardest 
things missionaries have to do for 
Jesus' sake is to send their little children 
away to school in the hills for nine months 
of the year. Two such little ones, Gracie 
and Rex, aged six and four and a half, are 
at school where I am spending my holiday, 
and I want to tell you how we spent their 
midsummer holiday of one week I 

We planned a trip right into the moun- 
tains, forty miles each way. We— their 
father, another lady missionary, and my- 
self, and Gracie and Rex — started off, 
father on a pony, we packed two and two 
into rickshaws^ which are like big bath- 
chairs, pushed by four men called coolies, 
in very dirty clothes. Our luggage (bed- 
ding and clothes) was strapped on two mules, 
and our food was carried in a pointed basket 
on a man's back. How funny we looked ! 
First, father on a brown pony, then Rex 
and his lady, then Gracie and 1, our "bath- 
chair" loaded with rug and pillow, cloaks 
and sun-umbrellas, and lunch-basket. 

We used to go about ten miles a day, 
with a delightful picnic under the trees by 
the roadside, and sleep in a " rest-house," 
kept by Government for travellers. The 
roads are only as wide as footpaths, along 
the sides of high hills, now up, now down. 
How our coolies would run when it was 
down-hill ! Sometimes we would walk for 
a bit, and Gracie and Rex take turns to 
ride father's pony, who would walk soberly 
along at the very edge of the path ; we 
picked wild roses and violets, and maiden- 
hair fern to press. All the nice, friendly 
hill people we met used to look so hard 
at our children; they did not often see 
English boys and girls. Then we would 
get into our "perambulators" again and 
tell stories and sing, and try to learn words 
of the coolies' talk till picnic-time. 

Often we saw a big white stone set up, 
and many red and white rags flying from 
sticks and bushes near and we were told 



they were the poor hill people's offerings 
to their false gods. And oncd we saw a 
Mohammedan kneeling on his mat uiider 
a tree saying his prayerfc, but, I am sorry 
to say, he was looking roynd, " not. attend- 
ing " ! Another day we met a man walk- 
ing along muttering prayers as he went 
and turning a small wh^el in his hand, 
and we knew it was what is called a 
" prayer- wheel," and that he believed 
every time it turned so many prayers went 
up to God ; just as if you were to write, 
" Please give me some bread-and-butter," 
on a piece of paper and wave it in the air 
when you were hungry instead of asking 
father. So we were reminded that we were 
in a land of darkness, and that we had 
come to bring the Light. And when one 
day Gracie said, ." This is all our country, 
isn't it ? " we remembered that God had 
given us this vast land of India, so we are 
specially bound to bring the Light to it. 

We walked one day on the high-road to 
the great closed land, Tibet, and we got so 
high up that there was nothing between us 
and the mighty snow mountains. Then 
we turned and came back home, with rosy 
cheeks and sun-browned faces and hands, 
after our happy picnic of a whole week. 



■ ^%w ■ 

^oweifs' :6and Hofes. 

OUR Sowers have not, as a rule, much to 
report during the summer months, but 
the subjoined list will show that they 
have not been altogether idle ! 

Sales of Work. — St, Mary's^ Doncaster, 
;f 30 ; Branstofte, Lincoln, £1 13J. ; St.John^Sj 
Hatherleigh, £6; Christ Church, Folkestone^ 
Section A, £2 13^., and Section D, £1 145. 

The following sums have been received for 
O.O.M. : — St. Mary's, Doncaster, \os. ; Holy 
Trinity, Tulse IJill, lox. ; Gravesend, £4 ; 
Hatherleigh, £6. 

This report will find our Sowers in the full 
swing of their winter's work. May we remind 
the secretaries of the great ** Forward Move- 
ment " now taking place in connexion with the 
special appeal put forward by the C.M.S. ? 
"Half as many again" is the keynote of this 
movement, and one of our Sowers' Bands has 
already taken it up as their watchword. Speak- 
ing of their last Sale of Work the Secretary 
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writes: "We shall aim to get at least half as 
much again next spring.*' 

We hope that many others will follow their 
example. We also ask your earnest prayers for 
a special effort we are making to increase the 
number of Bands all over the country, by means 
of an appeal to the Gleaners' Union secretaries. 
Let us ask that, if it is God's will, we may be 
able t9 report next spring "half as many again" 
Bands as there were last year. We do so desire 
that the boys and girls should have their share 
in this great Forward Movement. 



NEW BANDS. 
Holy Trinity, Ipswich : Sees, Miss M. Williamson, Holy 

Trinity Vicarage, Ipswich; Miss D. Biddell, 

Upland Gate, Ipswich. 
St. John's, Overton, SheflSeld : Sec. Mrs. Barlow, 128, 

Greaves Street, Walkley, Sheffield. 

Two Other Bands were formed in the spring, 
but by some oversight were not entered with 
the rest in The Round World. They are : — 

Bristol, Railway Mission Band : Sec. Miss G. Browne, 

2, Clifton Grove, Bristol. 
Ashbourne, '* Parwick " Band : Sec, Miss L. W. Lewis, 

Bradboume Hall, Ashbourne. 



PESULJS OF MISSIONARY PRIZE 
COMPETITION.— V. 



Painted Cards. 

SENIOR DIVISION. 
PRIZES. 

C CoNSTANCB Gertrude Loader (aged 14) , Brighton. 
-J Emily Bowmar Rogerson (aged 15), Wrockwardine 
CWood, near Wellington. 

HIGHLY COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Janet Lloyd, Millicent Beatrice Stacey, (Hester Clive 
Mann, Ethel Mary Mann), Winifred Clara Hills, George 
Hurrell, Emmie Blades. 

COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Cecily J. Dibben, Rosa Hart, Edith M. Wiseman, 
Constance M. Chapman. 



JUNIOR DIVISION. 
FIRST PRIZE. 
Gwendoline A. Watkins (aged 12), Blackheatb, 
S.E. 

SECOND PRIZE. 

Kathlkem Hamilton ^ae^ed loV PortnisK 



SCRIPTURE CLOCK COMPETITION. 

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1903. 
Seniors to draw a clock and fill in texts. 
Juniors to write only the texts, without drawing 
the clock. 

The Word for November— ** GRACE." 
Twelve texts should be found containing the 
word "grace," of one, two, three, or more 
words, as the case may be, to correspond with 
the numbers on the face of a clock. 

Papers, marked outside, "Scripture Clock 
Competition," should reach the Editor of The 
Round World, CM. House, Salisbury Square^ 
London, E.C., on or before November 30th. 
{For Rules, see July nu»nber.) 

FOpEIQN COMPETITION. 

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1903. 
{Open to all readers living abroad, EXCLUDlNa 
Europe.) 
Seniors to find the references to all the follow- 
ing texts ; Juniors to find all except those marked 
thus *. 

Accepted in the beloved. ^Epistles.) 
'Satisfied with favour. (Deuteronomy.) 
With favour wilt Thou compass him. (Psalms.) 
Justified freely. (Epistles.) 
Thou hast found favour with God. ((jospels.) 
•In His favour is life. (Psalms.) 
Thou hast granted me life and favour. (Job.) 
•The gift of God. ( Epistles.) 
Freely ye have received, freely give, ((^spels.) 

Papers, marked outside, "Foreign Competi- 
tion," to be posted to the Editor of The Round* 
World, CM. House, Salisbury Square, London,. 
E.C., within a month after The Round World 
has been received. 

J?EgUESTS for PJRAISE ar\d PJ^AYEJ?. 

Praise. — (i) That A-Kwong was rescued 
from slavery and has learnt about God (pages 
163 — 166). (2) For the missionaries going out 
this autumn (page 167). 

Prayer.— ( I) That the Chinese may soon, 
learn to worship the one True God (page 166). 
(2) That God will raise up many more mission- 
aries, and provide the means for their support 
(page 166). (3) That all Christians may be 
earnest in preparing the way for our King's re- 
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OONT COUCH for 
'kEATING'S LOZENGES] 
[EASILY CURE 
}CH£ WORST COUGH.] 

One gnret relief. An increasing sale 
of over 80 years is a certain test of their 
valtie. Sold in zsJd. tins everywhere. 



No Breakfast Table 
complete without 

EPPS'S 

QRATEFUL-COMFORTINQ. 

COGOA 

The Most Nutritious 
and Eoonomioal. 



CHURCH MISSION ARY 

* * * fwiw 

TUFTS and TAILS. 

An Illustrated Book for Young People. 80 pages. 
Written by the Venerable Archdeacon Moule. 

SNAPSHOTS from the 



SOCIETY, 

PUBLICATiOW8.| > 

Price 
1/- post free. 



N. PACIFIC. 

A Book for Adults. Being Letters from Bishop Ridley 
during his long Episcopate in the British Columbia 
Mission. 200 pages. Illustrated. 

STRANGE FACES 

from 

MANY PLACES. 

A New Missionary Alphabet Book for Young People. 
36 pages. Well illustrated. 

CM. ALMANACK, 1004. 

The issue for 1904 is a specially attractive one. It is 
printed on a sheet 32 J^ by 23 inches, in two colours (red 
and dark green). 



Price 1/6 net, 
1/9 post free. 



Price 
9d. post free. 



Price Id. 
l|d. post free. 



CHURCH MISSIONARY SOCIETY, SALISBURY SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 

Orders should be addressed^ ** Lay Secretary ^^\ and P,0,0,^s^ b^c, payable to 
D. Marshall Lang. 
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WRIGHT'S '?J^ SOAP. 

DOCTORS ADVISE IT. 

MOTHERS PRIZE IT, 

THE WISE MAN BUYS IT. 

4<f. 

Purifies the skin and protects fyom infection. »cr Tablet. 



"MO BETTER FOODm"—l>R.AIfDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E.,eU. 

/M^m^mm fm- concentrated 

.n «d. Packet.. ^^OCOtLm 

, i, and 1 ib. TInfc ^^^^ ^^ ^"^ ^^ ^^0^ 

Ask for the "FIVE BOYS" MILK CHOCOLATE. 



Cadbury' 
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HEALTH says I 

••The perfectpurity 
of Cadbiuy's Cocoa 
—a strong point 
with the makers—: 
constitutes its firm ' 
hold upon thepablie r^ 

ABSOLUTELY PURE, iherefore bmsU confidence, and the 1 

\ secret of Its uni* 

Free from Drugs^ Alkali^ or any admixture. versa! popniarity-*' ' 
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BIRD'S CU5TARDIi \,% 
pure, wlloleson^>^^ 
and delidoos. ^ ^>>^ 
satisfies the mo»~v^. 
fastidious, hein#:.^ 
li^ht, appetisfaiji^.- 
and highly nutitk;; 
tious. Bmay ^' 
digestion, and ^ 
never di«^cree« 
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NEAVE'S 
FOOD 



'An exoeltout Food, admlraUj adapted to tlio 
wants of infants and jtmng persons*" 

Sir CKA8 A. OAMSBOV, O.B., V.B., 

Frqfe9$or qf ChemiMtrv, R. C.S.I. Medical QOUer of Htalth 
vAntifysi. 



/or Vublitt, dtp and County j 



NEAVE*S FOOD 



Dr. Barnardo says :— " We have already used 
Neave's Food in two of our Homes (Babies* Castle 
and the Village Home), and I have no hesitation in 
saying it has proved very satisfactory."— ;/«/y 27M, 
1901. 

IS REGULARLY USED IN THE RUSSIAN 
IMPERIAL NURSERY, 



CONNOISSEURS OF COFFEE 



RED 



DBINS THB 



WHITE 



& 



BLUE 



' DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFAST & AFTER DINNER. 
In maadniTt 'oso less gnantity, it being* so muoh, stronger tlian ordinary OOTT'ES, 



NO BREAKFAST TABLE COMPLETE 
WITHOUT 

EPPS'S 

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING. 

COCOA 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS AND 
ECONOMICAL. 



IDONT COUGH for 
KEATING'S LOZENGES] 
I EASILY CURE 
THE WORST C0UGH.1 

One gives relief. An Increasing sale 

, of over 80 years is a certain test of their 

value. Sold in 13^ tins everywhere. 



Ask youp Chemist op Gpocep fop a Fpee Copy* 
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READ FENNINGS' EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK 

■ sent post free on application by letter or post card. Direct AIiPRBD FSllfWiyQ8.Cowes,I.W. 



C9 



DO NOT LET YOUR CHILD DIEZ 

Fennings* Children's Powders Prevent Convulsions. Are Cooling and Sootbing. 



££; £ FENNINGS' CHILDREN'S POWDERS. ^ ^ 

^C ^B For Children Cutting their Teeth. To prevent Convulsions. (Do not contain Antimony, mm 0^ 

09 ■■ ■ Calomel, Opium, Morphia, nor anything injurious to a tender babe.) Sold everywhere in JSS ^^ 

77m Stamped boxes at Is. l^f. and 2s. 9a, (great saving), with full directions. jaP 

?** FENNINGS' "EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK," contains valuable hints on Feeding, g^ 

^" Teething, Weaning, Sleeping, &c. T 

Obsbkvb! On each of the genuine Powders is printed FENNINGS' CHILDREN'S POWDERS, with my Trade Mark in 

centre— "A Baby in a Cradle.** 
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**--—A.TIMA! why, that is the 
jL0 name of Bluebeard's wife in 
J the fairy-book," says some- 
' body, and so it is. But my 
little Fatima, whom you see on this 
page, is not a fairy-story child, but 
a realy dear, little girl. She lives in 
India, where we find not only 
heathen people, but also many Mo- 
hammedans, whose sacred book is 
caUed the Koran. You will see that 
little Fatima is wearing a funny 
square locket with two curved ivory 
points sticking out of it. This is a 
kind of charm, and contains a paper 
on which are written some words out 
of the Koran, which her parents 
hope will keep little Fatima from 
sickness. I wish you could have 
seen her the day her picture was 
taken ! She looks rather frightened 
here, but was really such a pretty 
little girl and looked a darling in 
her green silk frock with red and 
yellow patterns on it, a black velvet 
jacket and cap all embroidered and 
bordered with gold, and silver neck- 
laces, bracelets, and anklets jingling 
as she walked. You see her dear 
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little feet have no shoes on, but though 
Indian children run barefoot, they often 
wear anklets, and even toe-rings, reminding 
one of the " old lady " who had " rings on 
her fingers and bells on her toes." 

I shall always remember little Fatfma, 
because she was the first person in India 
to whom I was able to teach something 
about the dear Lord Jesus. These are 
the words I taught her first : " Chhotse 
lafkon ko mere pas ane do ? " Who can 
guess what text that is ? I think someone 
is smre to guess : " Suffer little children to 
come unto Me," and that is right. " And 
Jias Fatima come to Jesus, and does she 
lore Him?" Well, I grieve to say that 
this dear little one went away after about a 
year, and as her father does not like us to 
go to his house, we are not able to teach 
her any more, and fear she will forget all 
she learnt. Someone may be inclined to 
ask, "Was it any good teaching her at 
all then ? " I will tell you what I think. 
You all know how a chain is made up of 
separate little links, don't you ? And one 
link all by itself is no good, but one after 
another linked together make a strong, 
useful chain. God often uses different 
things in people's lives, one after another, 
as little links in a chain to draw them near 
to Himself, and it cheers me to think that 
perhaps the teaching He let me give 
Fatima will be just one such little link, and 
someone else may add another and then 
another, until the dear child is drawn close 
to Jesus. Will you pray that it may be so? 

Plans for 1904.— The arrangements for 
our Magazine next year are well in hand. Our 
leading serial will be " The Story of the 
Months," by the Rev. A. E. Richardson. Then 
we shall have six papers from a missionary in 
China, called, " In My Chair," followed by 
six from an Indian missionary on some gods 
of India. The Rev. A. G. Dodderidge has 
promised to write six short papers, which we 
trust may be a help to you in your daily life ; in 
the lat er half of the year these papers will be 
written by the Rev. A. Stewart. For our little 
people we hope to have six papers from China, 
and six from Japan. Our Sowers' Band page, 
competitions, and general information will go 
on as usual. Will each reader try to get one 
other to take in our paper ? 



Hearning fo TE[al]^. 

VI. 

% %E now come to our last "walking- 

AA7 lesson." In Gal. v. i6 you find 

r Y these words : "Walk in the Spirit, 

and ye shall not fulfil the lust 

(desire; of the flesh." 

Our whole life consists in the pursuit of 
desires. You can tell any one's character,, 
and almost foretell his future, if you know 
what are his wishes and ambitions. Now 
the Apostle, in writing these words, had in 
his mind the two kinds of desires that 
rule the actions of men : the desires of our 
evil nature, and the desires prompted by 
the Holy Spirit in our hearts. The " ful- 
filling" of the former leads to death (see 
Gal. vi. 8), while the "fulfilling" of the 
latter leads to life. 

How can we destroy these desires of the 
flesh and prevent their " fulfilment " ? Let 
us answer by another question. What 
does the walker do who wants to train 
himself for long and vigorous exercise? 
He leaves the smoky town and stuffy office 
and goes to some breezy, bracing place, 
where he can get his lungs full of the pure, 
life-giving air, which seems to drive out all 
fatigue, and breathe health and strength 
into his whole being. 

There you have it all. If we want to 
know " how we ought to walk and to please 
God," the whole secret lies in the atmo- 
sphere in which we walk. If it is in the 
life-giving atmosphere of the Spirit of God 
that we are walking, the desires of the 
flesh will not be " fulfilled " in our lives — 
they will be stifled at the very start. 
" Walk in the Spirit, and ye shall not fulfil 
the lust of the flesh." Yield to the in- 
fluence of the Holy Spirit and you will be 
able to " walk" to the glory of God. The 
best climate in the world is no good to a 
man who keeps all his doors and windows 
tightly shut and refuses to breathe the 
pure air. We must open our hearts to the 
Spirit of God and He will come in and fill 
us with Himself^ so that we shall have 
" power and strength to have victory, and 
to triumph against the Devil, the world, 
and the flesh." W. 
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6i|^ ffie 1^a6. JJijain in 
£ci/8ia. 

By the Rev. C. H. Stileman. 

IV. 

X #0W we have got to hurry back 500 

l\| miles to Ispahan, for the weather 

J \ will soon be getting cold, and we 

^ must cross the mountains before 

the snow comes. 

There are nine of us now in Enzelli, 
including the grand old veteran Bishop 
Stuart, who has been a missionary for more 
than fiity years, and has come b«ck to 
Persia after visiting both New Zealand 
and England during his furlough. 

It is no longer netessary to crawl along 
at a mule's pace, lor we shall travel on the 
road made by the Russians from Resht to 
Teheran, the capital of Persia, and can get 
carriages and horses on that road. But 
we are too many to go all together, so we 
divide into two parties that there may be 
room for us all at the inns we come to, 
and enough horses for our carriages. 
Five of us go on a day in front of the 
other four, and we have a rickety old 
carriage and a rough fourgon^ or waggon 
without springs, for our baggage, each 
drawn by four horses abreast. (See picture 
on page 180.) But our carriage will only 
hold three people, and that with difficulty, 
so we take it in turns for two of us to go 
on the fourgon with the servants and 
baggage, and don't we get well shaken ! 

We leave Resht in the evening, plough 
our way through a sea of mud for some 
distance, and go on all night through a 
forest by moonlight, only stopping a short 
time for dinner. (See picture on page 181). 
We only just escaped a serious accident 
that night, our fourgon very nearly going 
over a precipice at the bottom of a steep 
hill. 

Accidents frequently happen on this 
road, owing to the terrible carelessness of 
the Persian drivers, who often whip their 
four horses into a gallop in dangerous 
places, dash round corners where the road 
is not much more than a narrow ledge on 



the edge of a precipice, and either look 
behind them or calmly light their pipes, 
without troubling in the least as to where 
their horses are going. 

Sometimes they get off and hammer at 
one of the wheels of the carriage with 
a big stone to Xxy and keep it on a litt e 
lonj-er. Constantly they tie up the harness 
with pieces of string. Even before we 
were outside the town of Resht, at the 
beginning of our journey, parts of the 
harness were being tied up m this way; 
and in one place where we stopped for 
dinner, one of our wheels was pulled of! 
to prevent its tumbling off! They do not 
use any carriage-lamps, but go on in the 
dark at night and take their chance of 
accidents. The ladies in our carriage 
only just escaped injury on one occasion ; 
the driver of the fourgon carelessly drove 
up too fast behind it, and the pole of the 
fourgon^ crashing into the back of the 
carriage, broke it badly, and might easily 
have broken the backs of those who were 
driving in it. 

We ought to have reached Teheran in 
three days, but the Shah, who was on the 
road in front of us, had taken on nearly all 
the available horses, which made us lose a 
great deal of time. At two or three places 
we were obliged to wait seven or eight 
hours for tired horses, and once we waited 
sixteen hours before we could get any 
horses to take us on. 

But while we were waiting there were 
generally opportunities of talking to the 
people, In one place a man, who had to 
bring me some change, remarked that all 
Englishmen were rich, and he and others 
listened attentively while I spoke to them 
of Him Who, "though He was rich, yet 
for our sakes became poor, that we 
through His poverty might become rich." 
One of these men went and fetched a 
Persian New Testament, which he told me 
he had been reading. At another place 
the innkeeper, with whom I had a long 
conversation, brought out a Persian New 
Testament and asked for some other 
Christian books. 

One night we were stopped by a tremen- 
dous thunder-storm, and were fortunate in 
being able to take refuge for three hours in 
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Between Teheran and tapahan. 



a large tea-house. 
One of the men in 
it was pointed out 
to me as an opium- 
smoker, and seven- 
teen or eighteen 
men listened while 
I told them about 
the One Who was 
" manifested to de- 
stroy the works of 
the devil," and Who 
was ableand willing 
to save /^w. They 
asked a good many 
questions and we 



A Broken Carriage, 



had a long 
conversation. 

On that 
road we saw 
more vultures 
than I had 
ever seen in 
my life before. 
So many 
horses and 
other baggage 
animals had 
been worked 
to death, in 
consequence 
of the crowd 



of people and 
quantity of 
baggage tra- 
velling with 
the Shah, that 
their carcases 
were lying, 
some in the 
middle of the 
road and some 
by the side, 
and the vul- 
tures were 
having such a 
feast that many 
ofthem were al- 
most too much 
gorged to get 
out of our way. 
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A Rest by the Wajaide. 

We passed forest, moun- 
tain, and desert on the way to 
Teheran, and having arrived 
there we spent three enjoy- 
able days, including a Sun- 
day, wiih the American / 
missionaries, who, as usual, li 
were most kind to us. We U 
do thank God for their work \ 
in the capital of Persia. 

From Teheran it took us 
twelve days to drive to Ispa- 
han, with a fresh carriage 
and four^on. Our most un- 
pleasant experience was the 
first night of the journey, 
when our driver, who was probably fast 
asleep, left the road in the dark and 
brought us down with a crash into a deep 
ditch. The 'pole of the carriage was broken 
in two, and it took us a long time to haul 
the carriage out of the ditch and tie up 



the pole with 
straps and 
cords from our 
baggage. We 
got another 
pole the next 
morning, but 
it broke a few 
hours later 
and caused us 
further delay. 
We spent Sun- 
day at a place 
called Sinsin, 
where there 
are three good 
bcUa - khanehs, 



At Sinain. 

or upper rooms, and the following Satur- 
day we were not sorry' to find ourselves 
crossing the big bridge over the river 
which separates Ispahan from Julfa, 
which told us that our long journey was at 
last over. 



Bridge over River between Ispahan and Julfa. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



I82 



Swell the Singifig Band. 



r The Round World, 
L Dec. 1, 19U3. 



JJ 3^firisfma8 ^ong. 



*< Behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord. . . . Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward 
men.'* — St. Luke ii. lo, ii, 14. 



J^^^ESUS, King of Christmas, 
On this happy day, 
Cometh where the chil- 
dren, 
Little children, pray ; 
As the Holy Child again, 

Though they may not see, 
Speaketh to the children, 
Oh, how tenderly ! 

Happy, happy Christmas 

Is the children's time, 
Bringing them the Childhood 

Of the Child Divine ; 
And their upward greetings, 

Little songs of love. 
Are the Birthday treasures 

That are prized above. 

Harken ! little children, 

On this gladdest day, 
Jesus, King of Christmas, 

Surely comes to say. 
If you love to help Him, 

Now you may begin. 
As a Babe He started 

In this world ofsin ! 

Happy little singers. 

Can ye hear to-day, 
Litile children weepini; 

In the land away ? 
Louder sounds of crying 

Than your praises ring ; 
Will it mar the music 

For the Birthday King? 

Unto little childre^ 

Everywhere is given. 
They should lead the praises 

In I he courts of heaven ; 
But, ye Utile singers. 

Yours are drowned to-day 
By the little weepers 

In the lands away. 



And the King of Christmas 

From His throne on high. 
Though He loves your singing, 

Heareth, too, the cry 
Of the little children 

Who have never heard 
Of the Child of Christmas, 

Or His Holy Word. 

And I think He wonders. 

As He hears you sing, 
If you really love Him, 

Love the children's King, 
How you can leave His chil- 
dren 

In the lands away 
(For He has bought them) 
weeping, 

On this happy day. 

" Bring the little children 

Hither unto Me," 
And we have n<»t brought 
them. 

Those across the sea. 
Though the land of glory 

Is the children's home. 
If the way they know not, 

How are they to come ? 

And the Christmas angels 

Every Christmas Day 
Kiss the little children, 

Whisper as they pray, 
** As a child to win you. 

Children, Jesus came, 
So to win them for Him 

You must be the same." 



All His pain and sadness 
Ended evermore, 

Calleth He to children 
From the happy shore. 



** All My work is finished. 
What I could not do. 

As My Father sent Me, 
Now I'm sending you." 



Let us help, oh ! children, 

Other voices bring, 
Swell the children's choir. 

Teach them how to sing n 
Of the Holy Childhood, 

Little though we know. 
Still we know our Jesus, 

He will show us how. 

As once little children 

Lowly when He came 
Riding to Jerusalem 

Did the King proclaim. 
Now before He cometh 

As the Victor-King 
We must go before Him, 

Children, we must sing I 

We must haste and tell them 

In the lands away, 
Bid them rise to welcome 

The King on His way — 
Gather them for Jesus 

Out of every land. 
Spread the Christmas mes- 
sage. 

Swell the singing band. 

Harken ! little children, 

On this gladdest day, 
Jesus, King of Christmas, 

Surely comes to say, 
If you love to help Him, 

Now you must begin. 
As a Babe He started 

In this world of sin ! 

Meriel F. Willmot. 
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A True Story. 

^^OYS and girls who live in England 
Lc and other Christian lands know 
\y little what it is to sujffer for serving 
^^ the Lord Jesus. You may be 
laughed at sometimes by your school- 
fellows for refusing to join with some of 
them in doing what you know is not 
pleasing to God. This is hard for some 
of you to bear, but it is nothing to what 
Christians in some lanJs suffer for His 
sake. 

We have a story to tell you of a little 
Christian lad ; it is a beautiful story, 
but oh ! so sad. He lives in a country 
where the people know and worship God, 
but say that the Lord Jesus was only a 
prophet, and not so great as their prophet 
Mohammed. When any one in that land 
becomes a Christian, his life is at once in 
danger ; he is cruelly treated and often 
poisoned. There is no love, you see, in 
the Mohammedan religion. But our story 
is of a little fellow but three years old. 
Some time ago he became very ill and was 
taken to the mission hospital, where it 
was found that he must undergo an 
operation. He had to stay a long time in 
the hospital, and heard every day of the 
Lord Jesus Who died to save us all. As 
he got better he became a great pet with 
all m the ward, for he was a dear little 
fellow. He so enjoyed the hymn -singing, 
and how he loved to join in the choruses ! 

The time came for him to go home — 
not to a home, I am glad to say, where he 
would never hear again of the Saviour, for 
his mother is a Christian, who has bravely 
suffered for her faith. The Christian 
mother's heart was gladdened to find that 
her little boy, too, had learned to love the 
Lord Jesus ; and how pleased she must 
have been to hear him sing those bright 
choruses, but in her heart she no doubt 
had a fear that he would be heard by the 
Mohammedans in the house. 

That day came before long; he was 
overheard singing the dear Name of 
Jesus, and was angrily told to stop ; they 
threatened to prick his lips with needles if 



he sang the Christian hymns again. But 
this did not stop him, and the threat was 
carried out; and not until the blood ran 
down from his lips and the tears from his 
eyes did the boy give in. saying, ** If I 
cannot, I wont, but I want to all the 
same!" The dear Christian mother was 
very distressed at first to see her child 
suffer, but was comforted afterwards and 
said that the troubles of Christians there 
were as nothing to what Christ has 
suffered for all of us. 

We want you to pray for this brave little 
lad. Ask that he may grow up a true 
servant of Christ, and, if it should be 
God's will, by his simple faith lead many 
to the feet of the Saviour. 

^innevellY jBoarding- 

By Mrs. Kember. 

3N Tinnevelly there are several good 
boarding-schools for boys, and also 
for girls. The scholars have nice 
clean schoolrooms, besides other 
rooms in which to sleep and take their 
food. These schools are quite near to the 
village church, and the pupils attend the 
services on Sunday and the short daily 
service morning and evening on the week- 
days. 

Here is a picture (see page 184) of two 
mission-school boys. They are watering 
the plants after the great heat of the day 
is over. The big boy fetches the water 
from the well in a large kudam which he 
carries on his shoulder. He was bom a 
heathen child, but was baptized with his 
parents when he was about two years 
old. After a year or two his mother died 
a very sad death, and the wicked heathen 
people in that village took away her dead 
body at night and burnt it The father 
became a leper and he died. The poor 
boy and one little sister were left alone. 

The missionary lady who had taught 
and loved his mother, now took charge of 
the orphan boy and sent him to school. 
Some kind children in England have sent 
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enough money to pay for his food and 
education every year. We trust they also 
love him and pray for him. Will you all 
pray that he may be a true child of God ? 

The other bright little fellow has no 
father, and his mother lives far away. He 
has some Christian relatives who love him 
and care for him. They are poor and 
could not send him to school, but he has 
kind littl** friends in England who pay for 
him. The other day they sent him a 
Tamil Bible ; it came all that long way bv 
post, and the present gave the boy great 
pleasure. These proofs of love and acts 
of self-denial on the part of children at 
home must be very precious to the loving 
Saviour, to Whom our Indian boys and 
girls are very dear. You will all remember 
what the Lord Jesus says about even a 
cup of cold water : " Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these My 
brethren, ye have done it unto Me" (St. 
Luke XXV. 40). 



fair\5 of ffie JKoon." 

By the Rev. T. B. Johnson. 
" Old things are passing away.*' 

3F you wish to see some of the sights 
in these pictures, you will need to 
come out here soon or the chance 
will be gone, for in this country of 
Toro, in Central Africa, old thinas. are, 
passing away and many things are becom- 
ing new. 

The country is being very rapidly won 
for Christ, for it is only just over seven 
years ago since Bishop Tucker came here 
and left behind the first European mis- 
sionary, the Rev. A. B. Fisher. He is still 
here, living less than a hundred yards from 
where I am writing, and as he is hoping 
to go home on furlough in a few weeks' 
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time, I hope you may have 
an opportunity of see ng 
and hearing him for your- 
selves. He will be abie to 
tell you how, when he first 
came, there were not half a 
dozen Christians, and these 
had been baptized in the 
neighbouring country of 
Uganda, but now there are 
more than 2,000, and thou- 
sands more are reading the 
Gospel and preparing for 
baptism. 

But I said that old things 
are passing away, because 
anew 

power has come, 

for look at these 

pictures from the 

Albert Edward 

Nyanza. In this 

one of the two 

canoes, the little 

cne is only a 

fishing-boat, and 

there are lots of 

them, for most of 




^ Charm. 



On the Albert Edward Nyanza. 



A War- canoe. 



Boatmen, Decayed War-canoe, and Spirit-house, 



the people 
by the Lake 
shore live 
largely on 
fish, hurl- 
ing spears 
a t them 
with floats 
attached as 
they pop 
their snouts 
above water, or trap- 
ping them in wicker 
traps. Sometimes a 
hippopotamus comes 
up mstead, and they 
have to be very polite 
and keep at a distance 
for fear he should turn 
the tables on them 
and crunch up half 
their canoe in a single 
mouthful. 

But that larger canoe 
is a much more sub- 
stantial craft, too tough 
even for a big-toothed 
hippo ; it is just a 
single huge tree-trunk, 
scooped out with knives 
and hollowed with fire. 
This is one of the few 
remaining war -canoes 
of the savage King 
Kabarega, who over- 
ran this country and 
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kept it ia awful terror by his cruelty. 
Whenever he was going on an expedition 
or journey, or indeed about to do anyth ng 
which he wanted especially to be successful, 
you might see a poor peasant crouching 
outside his gate, and as the king came out, 
the poor victim's throat was cut as an offer- 
ing to the evil spirits that they might be 
pleased at the honour shown to them and 
help the king in his undertaking. A:ter 
awhile the British Government took over 
the country and captured Kabarega and sent 
him away into exile ; and now his people 
no longer delight in bloodshed, not simply 
because the Government would prevent 
them, but God's Holy Spirit has taken out 
of their hearts the thirst for blood. 

On the little island in the Lake to 
which we had crossed in the canoe, we 
had just been holding service ; about 
seventy of the islanders had assembled 
in the little, dark, round church with its 
low, back-breaking porches and its fifty 
poles, like a little forest inside, upholding 
the roof of reeds and thatch. 

It is more than a year since I was here 
before, but Native Christians from the 
shore, half an hour away, have been coming 
Sunday by Sunday to teach the people. 
The old blind chief stayed in his house 
when I came last year, whilst most of his 
people ran away to hide, but he brought 
a good company with him this time to 
hear the tidings of a Good Shepherd seek- 
ing His sheep in the wilderness. 

Their singing of the hymns, " Jesus loves 
me " and ** What a Friend we have in 
Jesus," and others you know so well, 
was very sweet, quite reminding me of 
a Welsh or Yorkshire choir at home. 

The strange broken piece of tree-trunk, 
in the lower picture on page 185, is really 
the decayed end of one of those old war- 
canoes. We had to plug up the end with 
plenty of grass to prevent the water coming 
in too fast, and as it was we had to bale 
out all the time to keep comfortably afloat. 

I don't think you will guess what the 
little grass house is on the bank. There 
are abrat half a dozen of them on the 
shore oi the tiny creek, and they are 
spirit-hruses I The poor boatmen bring 
little sacrifices of a fowl or food to please 



the evil spirits and secure their favour, and 
you may be sure the witch-priest knows 
whei e to look for the offerings. 

The odd-lnoking thing in the next picture, 
wirh the string attached to it, came off the 
leg of one ot the boatmen. He had an 
awful sore on his leg, and the witch-doctor 
had given him this charm, and another 
very much like it, with his medicine, to tie 
on his leg. In the little wooden horn is 
some clotted blood of the goat which had 
been offered as a sacrifice. 

When I had cleaned his sore and 
dressed it, and he had heard the preaching, 
I asked him if he would give me the 
charms, and he took them off, saying that 
he knew they couldn't help him, but that 
he knew that God could. 

The father of our native clergyman was 
a witch-doctor, and very strange are some 
of the stories he tells, and the way in which 
his father used to threaten him it he dared 
tell people any of the tricks. 

If any one asks you what the Gospel is 
doing in the hearts of the people of Toro, 
you will be able to tell them these two 
things :— (i) That the fear of evil spirits is 
giving place to the love of a good Father, 
and (2) that the thirst for blood (as 1 
showed you at the beginning) is disap- 
pearing as they come to love one another 
as His children. 

Don't forget to pray for these people 
that they may be led on day by day to 
know Him and to love Him and to serve 
Him better. 

' ^t^ » 

SCRIPTURE CLOCK COMPETITION. 

JULY TO DECEMBER. 1903. 
Seniors to draw a clock and fill in texts. 
Juniors to write only the texts, without drawing 
the clock. 
The Word for December— "GLORY." 
Twelve texts should be found containing the 
word "glory," of one, two, three, or more 
words, as the case may be, to correspond with 
the numbers on the face of a clock. 

Papers, marked outside, "Scripture Clock 
Competition," should reach the Editor of The 
Round World, CM. House, Salisbury Square, 
London, E.C., on or before December 31st. 
ij^or Rules f see July nttmier.) 
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J^^N the big CM. House in Salisbury 
Square there is an office called the 
Wants Department. That is where 
our medical missionaries send letters 
begg[ing for medicine and instruments, and 
all they want for their hospitals. Boys and 
girls, as well as grown-up people, help to 
keep the shelves full, by sending some- 
thing, if only a bandage or an eye-shade. 

But now the Society which supplies all 
these " wants" has such a big want itself. 
What is it ? 

The C.M.S. is obliged to spend on its 
great family of missionaries and on all its 
other workers a very large sum of money 
every year. Last year it had ;£35 3,000 g i ven 
to it to spend. But that was not nearly 
enough. And if everybody does not give 
or collect some extra money before* March. 
1904, as much as ;^8o,ooo more will be 
wanted, and the Society will not be able 
to send out any new mis-sionaries, and 
may perhaps even stop some of its work. 
Hundreds of heathen children, then, will 
never have one chance of hearing about 
Gentle Jesus and His love. How terribly 
sad that would be I 

But it need not be. Look at the queer 
** picture" at the top of this page. What 
is it ? Part of a big collecting-sheet of one 
hundred small receipts for one shilling, 
which Dr. Lankester has planned to trj' 
to collect a million shillings, so that no 
missionar>' work may be stopped. Of 
course you will want to help. You can 



send your own shilling (or more if you can) 
/m stamps or a postal order to Dr. Lankes- 
ter, CM. House, Salisbur}' Square, E.C. ; 
or, better still, ask your Vicar or teacher to 
write to Dr. Lankester lor one of these 
Million-Shilling Sheets, and do your best 
to get your friends to help you to collect 
one hundred shillings. 

If each R. W. reader will give a shilling, 
or earn a shilling, or save a shilling, as 
many as 55,000 out of the million shilhngs 
will be raised. Who will be the first to 
M-rite ? Who will promise to pray God to 
bless the Million-Shilling Fund? 



FOpZIQN COMPETITION. 

JULY TO DECEMBER, 1903. 
(Open to all readers living abroad, excluding 
Europe.) 
Seniors to find references to all the following 
texts ; Juniors to find all except those marked ♦. 
A crown of life. (Revelation.) 
A crown of righteousness. (Epistles.) 
A royal diadem. (Major Prophets.) 
The DT'ghtness of Hb coming. (Epistlss.) 
On their heads crowns of gold. (Revelation.) 
♦Everlasting joy upon their heads. (Major Prophets.) 
*He shall come to be glorified in His saints. (Epistles.) 
*TTie things which God hath prepared for them that 
iDve Him. (Epistles.) 

In thy* presence is fulness of joy. (Psalm<>.) 

Papers, marked outside. '* P'oreign Competi- 
tion,'^ to be posted to the Editor of The Round 
World, CM. House, Salisbury Square, London, 
E.G., within a month after The Round World 
has been received. 
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J^ISSIO^IARY PRIZE COMPETITIOJl. 

VIII. 

Quarterly Questions on " The Round World.*' 

/iTNSWERS to these questions can all be 
VH found in THE Round World numbers 
for October, November, and December. 
Two Prizes will be given in each division for the 
best sets of answers, which should be given as 
far as possible in the competitor's own words. 

1. What may we learn from the welcome given to the 
Shah of Persia on his return home? 

2. How are elephants used in India? 

3. Tell the story of the persecution of a little Christian 
boy. 

4. Why ought a Christian to " walk uprightly "? 

5. What are some of the Chinese opinions and cus- 
toms? 

6. Describe the Doll-Festival in Japan. 

7. Relate the story of A-Kwong. 

8. What do we know about little Fatima? 

9. Mention a special answer to prayer, in the life oi a 
Cmnese Christian'. 

Papers should be sent to the Editor of The 
Round World, CM. House, Salisbury Square, 
London, E.C., by Deceml^r 31st, marked 
outside, "Missionary Prize Competition VIII." 



RESULJS OF MISSlONApY PpiZE 
COMPETITION.— VI. 

Quarterly Questions on '* Tbe Ronnd World.'' 

SENIOR DIVISION. 

FIRST PRIZE. 

Frederick Alan Hewitt (aged 14), Tooting, S.W. 

SECOND PRIZE. 
Hester Clive Mann (aged 16), Ditchingham, Nor- 
folk. 

COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Harry Jennings, Ethel M. Mann. Mabel Churchill, 
(Lucy Garrett, Carrie Millard), (William J. Cartoll, 
Muriel Pitt), Minni'i L. Mayo, (Dorothy V. Banks, 
Kathleen Rooke, Victoria Rooke), Vivian Smythe, 
Eileen L. Wells, Joseph Millard, Ehsie Roe. 



JUNIOR DIVISION. 

FIRST PRIZE. 
Ella A. C. Marsh (aged 11), Tunbridge Wells, 

SECOND PRIZE. 

V. C. Horne (aged 12), Torquay, Devon. 

COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Dorothy M. Sands, D. N. Radford, Vera M. Puck- 
ridae, J. May, Harry Warren, Dorothy Smith, (Maggie 
Millard, Louie Rayner), Madge Wells. 



RESULTS OF FOREIQN COMPETI- 
TION. 

JANUARY TO JUNE, 1903. 

SENIOR DIVISION. 

FIRST PRIZE. 

Naobq Aranui, Napier, New Zealand. 

SECOND PRIZE. 
Nabbeka Hanna, Bethlehem. 
HIGHLY COMMENDED. (In order of meiit.) 
Lydia Baz, Bethlehem; (Victoria Tannoose, Beth- 
lehem ; Lilian Tawhai, New Zealand) ; Hannie Yosif, 
Bethlehem; (Sada Abood, Lateefie Andonie, Emily 
Haddad, Lydta Saba, Bethlehem) ; Wadia 0>niri. AdU 
Koorie, Bethlehem; Msirra Khalif, Naheel Hi&sen, 
Nazareth; Nejmie Jereus. Bethlehem; (Allworthy O. 
Craig, l^agos; Sebna Nasr, Bethlehem) ; (Millie Boydell, 
New South Wales; Lulu Jamal, Bedilehem ; Nejme 
Mosa, Nazareth; Elvina Oliver, Alert Bay); Bediah 
Fair, Bethlehem: Dorothy Binns. U.S.A.; (Annie 
Binns, U.S.A. ; Wadiah Kobazy, Bethlehem ; Victoria 
Yakumeh, Nazareth); (Raotifi Abdu, Wadiah Jamal, 
Bethlehem) ; Caroline Olusola. Esther Bowokale, Oyo ; 
Elsie D. Meats, New South Wales : (Shafeekah Abood, 
Bethlehem ; Nicholas Garrick, bierra Leone). 



JUNIOR DIVISION. 

FIRST PRIZE. 

R08B RsAY, Napier, New Zealand. 

SECOND PRIZE. 
Katkina Abood, Bethlehem. 
HIGHLY COMMENDED. (In order of merit.) 
Heni Gemmel, Edith Ferris, New Zealand; Kaukal 
Mesellum, Bethlehem; (K. M. Boydell, New .^outh 
Wales ; Loaie Stubbins, New Zealand) ; Mannie Nikola, 
Shamseh Salim, Bethlehem 1 : Erina Panapa, New Zea- 
land : Nasmeen Nasar, Bethlehem ; Allen W Gardiner, 
George F. Gardiner, New Zealand ; Faridi EI Moussa, 
Nabiha Faris, Atecfe Damoone, Nazareth ; Brenda 
Blenkinsop, Alice Cook, Alert Bay ; Farha J&d, Naheel 
Yubif, Lateefe Said, Nazareth. 

pEgUESTS for PRAISE aiAd PpAYEJ?. 

Praise.— -( I ) For God*s care of the mission- 
aries as they travel in Persia (pages 179— 181). 
(2) That the fear of evil spirits in Toro is giving 
place to the love of God (pages 184 — 186). 

Prayer.— (i) That little Fatima may be 
drawn close to Jesus (pages 177 and 178). (2) 
That the little boy who has already suffered lor 
Christ's sake may grow up a true Christian and 
lead many to the Saviour (page 183). (3) That 
the two Indian orphan boys may become children 
of God (page 184). (4) That the people of 
Toro may, day by day learn to know God, and 
love and serve Him better (pages 184 — 186). 
(5) That God will bless the Million -Shi I ling 
Fund (page 187 J. 
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